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SUPER SHIPS OF THE SKIES 


CHRISTOPHER JOHN 


air ate fighting an unceasing 


secret battle for the supremacy of the skies- 


IN a few months ago the Royal 

Air Forces "Canberra" shniled 
down on to Fairbairn “drome m the 
Capital Territory, rts captum made а 
determined bid to wrest from the 
Navy the title of the most silent of 
the Silent Services. 

Reports clam that your ship did 
better than 690 miles an hour,” probed 
an agog newshound hopefully, "ds 
that correct?" 

"Тїз wrong,” murmured Captain 
Cammy blandly, 

"Whaiteryermean—wrong? Too fast 
or too slow?” pressed the impatient 
newshound, declining to have any red 


4 — CAVALCADE, Jeruary, 1952 


herrmgs drawn aeross the scent, 

“Just wrong,” advised Captain Cum- 
amg, more blandly than ever . . . and 
departed nonchalantly about no doubt 
mora pressing and less garrulous 
affars 

Which seems as good a conversa- 
tonal gambit as any for revealmg 
everything without disclosing any- 
tung. 


And—much аз it may depress all 
aspirmg journelisis—it is one which 
will probably be used much more 
frequently in the future. 

With ever-mcreasmg tempo, aero- 
nautieal experts of the world ere 
fighting a secret Ва е for ar suprem- 


асу; and the "Canberra" and its kmd 
are only early prototypes. 

Already, the experts are classmg ar 
practical possibihties fighter planes 
that will be more than half agam as 
fost as their counterparts of World 
War Il; that wil Ву more than half 
ss high; and that will cruise more 
thm twice as far with twice the 
bomb load, 

And this 1s only the begmning. Ая 
at writin, aero engineers claim that 
they are well on the way to desim- 
mg the first murplane type of atom 
motor, 

They admit, of course, that they 
"have struck bugs.” For example, 
they have still to solve how to make 
an atom engine fast enough to drive 
planes at high speeds, how to hook up 
atom power on to а jet; how to pro- 
tect the crew from the deadly radia- 
tion 

And, they warn, "atom motors won't 
be prackeal—an our own lifetime, 
anyway—except for war; they'll cost 
too much” 

Still, they have no doubts that these 
difficulties will finally be overcome. 

Though most detas of their acti- 
vitles remam naturally Top Secret, it 
bas been disclosed that some experts 
are at present concentrating on 
“uranium motors.” That 18, the fuel 
1a one kind of uranrum (a rare, heavy 
white metal related to chromium). Њ 
15 called U-235 (uramtum-235), because 
itis 235 times es heavy аз the heart 
of a hydroven atom (the lightest 
atom). 

These U-235 atoms are the same 
type used an making the atom bomb 
which was dropped on Hiroshima and 
they serve as excellent fuel because 
they "bun" (split m two) easily. 

The "motor" would be started by 
biting uramum wth neutron "hul- 
lets" (tny electrically-neutral par- 
ticles weithing only four times a bil 


honth of а billionth of a billionth of a 
1b) 

When a U-235 atom 1s hit by one 
of these "bullets; most of it sphts 
into two parts—a gas culled "kryp- 
ion" and a metal, "banum? Some 
of the atom, however, 15 destroyed 
and chnnges into energy, diving off 
tremendous heat. Scientists visualise 
this heat bem» used to drive some 
lind of turbo-jet to propel the am- 
стай 

Moreover, the U-235 atom has neut- 
rona m its heart and, when it splits, 
these neutrons are blasted out to hit 
and split other U-295 atoma So the 
“motor” keeps running almost mde- 
finitely by what 1s known as "a cham 
reaction ” 

To slow down or shut off the 
"motor," carbon sticks аге thrust into 
the 1-85 fuch the carbon absorbs the 
neutrona sven off by tbe splitting 
uranium atoms and so stops the neut- 
ron bullets from splittmg other 
uranium atoms. 

Obviously, a plane so powered could 
touch almost ancredible speeds, reach 
unpredictable beights, and stay im 
the am for daye at a time. 

Which mmediately mves rise to an- 
other difficulty For eons, men have 
been gazing up гі the sky and they 
stili don't know what 35 there 

The Inghest mountam zn the world 
-Mount Everests only 5% mle 
Migh; the official aeroplane altitude 
record is less than 60,000 feet, the 
highest occupied balloon reached 182 
miles; and even soundmg balloons 
don’t seem to surmount 22 miles, Yet 
the atmosphere 13 estumsted to stretch 
from 600 to 60,000 miles above these 
distances. 

It is a meat air-ocean where man 
is a complete stranger Can he hope 
to explore it and hve? 

Scientists don't know The meh- 
chimbmg pilot (they reahse) must face 
fantastic obstacles First, there is the 
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Curient radio rumour on 
the Rialto declares that en 
agemg Shakespasrean actor, 
who long ago had been re- 
duced to parts in broadcasts 
(with the accent оп soap- 
operas), accosted an wneager 
zequamtanee "I've found th 


Ferfect &tom-bomb shelter,” 
announced the ancient dourly 
“Where?” queried the friend 
"My agent's office,” explained 
the giey-beard “There hart 
been any radio-activity there 
for months.” 


question of heat and cold Any pilot 
knows thet the higher he goes, the 
colder it rets But—strangely епох» 
it does not ret colder mdefimitely 
Tt hes been calculated that about 12 
miles up (m "the stratosphere”) there 
18 2 region of constant temperature 
(shout BÍ dezrecs) Up about 20 miles, 
however, the temperature begms to 
ret warmer until at 35 miles—m the 
words of US engineer Harland Wil- 
sou—rt may be hot enough to cook 
an egg (ол the pilot), 

Then by the time the plane touches 
50 miles, the temperature has sunk 
аша to 20 below zero after which 
iL begins to grow progressively hotter 
until there is ^ very real danger of 
the pilot drowns m the steam of 
his own boilmg blood 

Мо eover—to compliente matters—it 
appens that just over 20 miles alti- 
tude а consiant east wind blows at «n. 
average of 200 miles an hom 

And—eyen supposing that the pilot 
survives these hazards—there is worse 
m store About 60 miles up, he will 
leave the stratosphare and enter the 
ionosphere The ionosphere may be 
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Gesexibed as а kind of "radio-mizror," 
which reflects Блек to earth all but 
very short radio waves Sctentsts 
believe that there 15 а very rood pos- 
sibility that man cannot survive m 
the ionosphere—even m a pressurised 
cabin They warn that iudiation from 
the sun and perhaps other sourecs 
might well prove lethal 

Must the stratosphere, therefore, be 
the all-time cellmg foi high-flyme 
planes? Agam some scientists answer 
“қо” 

And why? The aero engineers make 
no bonos about hinting that the mr- 
plane pilot of to-day 15 rapidly be- 
com gbsolets They explam that 
even to-day's Irplanes me so fast 
that the pilots reaction tune is “a 
stumbbng block m the path of pro- 
press The distance between two 
planes flying toward each other at 
600 mulas an hom dixuxushes at the 
rate of a mule in three seconds Be- 
fore a pilot can spot another plane, 
it is too late—unless he has auto- 
mate equipment So tha engmecis 
have set themselves to plottmg curves 
whieh wil] eventually put the plane 
pilot out of a job and let the plane 
Зу itself 

Indeed, the first automatic fligbt 
has already been made Їп 1950, а 
US С-54 made a “push-button hop" 
from America to England guided 
solely by s mechamesl brum . сп 
othe: words, an "Automuüe Flicht 
Controller" a system of controla 
which are used in conjunction with 
en automatic pilot so as to produce 
a pomt-to-pomt flight, with automatir 
take off and landing 

And, workmg from these begm- 
nings, Dr M, E Edlefsen, 1esearch 
official of North American Aviation 
15 now developmg a planc which (he 
claims) wil ‘require the man at the 
stick to do little more than keep 
breathe” 

But as such a plane climbs through 


the stratosphere mto the ionosphere, 
will science bs able ' ќо keep the man 
at the stick breathinp?” Thoush—as 
has been said—most scientists arc 
doubtful, others—including Dr. Balet- 
sen—are inclmed to а growing 
optimism 

To combat the extremes of heat ind 
told, they are calling new metals to 
their aid Current favourite seems to 
be "aütanium" & metal about 60 
pcr cent heavier than aluminium 
but only bout half the weiht of 
stoel and which will successfully re- 
sist temperatures ranging from 300 to 
800 degrees 

At present, the big drawback as the 
price of production of titanium, but 
producers ara trymg to develop а 
ehe her method 

One of the most interesting 15 
Dougles Aircrafts use of paper 
Douglas has discovered that paper, 
formed mto * honcycomb structure, 
mupregnated with resin and sand- 
wiched between two thin sheets of 
metal, is "on а strenzth-for-weight 
basis, the strongest matenal m the 
world" 

Plastics also are taking on new 
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roles The Lockheed Company m the 
United States, 1s now produemg what 
has been named “Lockfoum™ a sort 
of plastic version of foam rubber that 
1s rund inatead of yielding, and strong 
enough to replace, metal remforee- 
ments 

АП of which are staps in. tha might 
duection But there ЯШ remains to 
be overcome the menace of the lethal 
radistion, both from the fonosphere 
and from the "atom motor ' So far 
no suggestions m this rerard have 
been made public, yet it 1s not im- 
probable that tbe solving of one pio- 
blem will mean the solving of both 
After all strange things have hap- 
péned 

And, if man continues to be man, 
stranger things assuredly will happen 
It's a Debit 

Still, that ıs for the future to show 
For the moment, all that can be бан! 
with any certamty ін that when (oi 
1) some perspirmg Pressman corners 
the first pilot to descend from the 
ionosphere, he will probebly 1ecerve 
the same reply which Captem Cum- 
їл was inspired to emit on Fair 
bairn ‘drome 


Ku smia 
[PREsioeNr 
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the 
WITCH 

of 
WALL 


street 


The world’s maddest three- 
emg eireus was just a 
rest- cure for Hattie Green 


MELBOURNE THOMAS 


"ALL STREET, the world's grest- 
est three-ring cireus, has been 

called many nemes—not all of them 

polite—in iis fuctuating history 

fis most appropriate nickname, 
however, is the Street of Frightened 
Men, for hard-hended busmess ty- 
econs get ulcers just watching the 
ficker-tape machines as they relent- 
lessly spell out the hieroglyphics that 
mean fortune or bankruptey, 

Even in these days of sex equality, 
и would seem to be по place for a 
lady. And yet, long before the Gay 
Nineties, the most famous operator 
was a woman, Hetty Green, who 
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richly esrnt her nickname of The 
Witch of Wall Street. 

Hetty Green worshipped the all- 
mighty dollar with zeal. In her life- 
time, she snowballed one million dol- 
lars into a financial empire, which 
at her death was worth nearly one 
hundred million dollars, 

Hetty (or, % give her full bap- 
tsmal name, Henrietta Howland 
Robinson), was born on the 2151 of 
November, 1834, at New Bedford, Mas- 
sschusetis (U S. A). Although her 
Quaker parents practised a spartan 
frugality, they weren’t short of cash 
Her father owned the largest whaling 


feet then абоа m the world 

Hetty’s mothe: and father impressed 
on ber the virtue of thrift, She seems 
to have taken thor advice very much 
to beart 


Even at tlus tender әне, when most 
lile girls play with dolls, Hetty 
played with dollars, for already she 
Ікей the fascmating game of acch- 
wnuatma nickels until she had enough 
w change mto dollars, By the time 
she was eight, she bad a tidy bank- 
иш account 

Both her father and her grandfather 
пай poor eyesight, and found difi- 
culty in readmg small print. Conse- 
quently, as а girl of 10, it became one 
or Hetty’e daily chores to read aloud 
io the two шоп, the stock exchange 
reports in the daily pepers. By the 
tame she was 15, Hetty had а know- 
ledge of the stock market, which very 
few Wall Street experts could match 

She spent most of her time m the 
company of a matden aunt, Sylvia 
Ann Howland, who possessed a size- 
able fortune exceeding one million 
dollars 

Naturally, by the time she was old 
enough for her coming-out party, 
Hetty showed every symptom of be- 
mg а hard-boiled (and close-fisted) 
business woman 

Her home was ablaze wlth candles 
for the occasion Hetty became sud- 
denly appalled at this wicked waste. 
She hurried around each room, and 
snuffed out candle after candle, long 
before the staitled guests were ready 
to depart Next morning, she prompt- 
ly sold the partly used candles back 
to the storekeeper from whom they 
had been purchased. 

When she was 30, her father died; 
Hetty inherited one milon dollars 
outright, plus the life interest m five 
millon dollars worth of six per cent 
United States Government Bonds. 

Shortly altarwards, her aunt also 
expired Hetty was named as chief 


beneheiry in the aunts will. .а 
Ше interest im an estate valued at 
one and a half millon dollars But, 
luke Oliver Twist, Hetty wanted more 
She went to Court to gam absolute 
possession of her aunt’s estate 


She based her ciaim upon an earher 
will of her aunt's (which she pro- 
duced to the Court) She and her 
aunt (she swore) had made a compact 
that netther of them would draw up 
a later will at any time, without first 
vonsultmg the other. 

"The Court dismissed her claim. 

Reverting for the moment from 
ünance, Hetty seems to have revolved 
to furtation At ali events, when she 
was 35, she married Edward Henry 
Green, who was some 12 years older 
than Hetty, but had a mullion dollars 
of his own, 

Naturally, the cynics were openly 
doubtful of any mere love match 
They deseribed the nuptials as merely 
an amalgamation of two financial m- 
stitutions They were probably near 
the merk. 

E ever two entirely different char- 
acters were wed, ıt was Hetty and 
Edward Edward was an extremely 
natty dresser, whilst Hetty got around 
m rags, Edward took things casy and 
believed that wealth was the open 
sesame to all the good things of híc 
On the other hand, Hetty’s motto was 
work like hell and spend nothing 

The marriage never reached any- 
thing hike the silver anmiyersary stage, 
for the luckless Edward soon com- 
mitted an unforgivable sm—m Hetty’s 
eyes He allowed himself to be out- 
witted 3m a business deal that cost 
hum several thousand dollars, Hetty 
promptly banished the failure from 
her household for ever 

Hetty had two children, а son whom 
she called Edward, and a daughter 
named Sylva. She idolised Edward, 
but she had a stranze way of show- 
ing her affection, She even denied 
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A CONCISE 
CONVERSATIONAL 
GUIDE FOR 
FRUSTRATED HUSBANDS 


If you want your wife to listen 


to your woes, don't moan ond 
weep, 

keep your mouth shut in the 
day-time 

and talk loudly in your sleep 


—JAY-PAY 


her progeny sufficient food to cat 

When he wes 19, he lost a leg, amd 
üt was alleged at the timc) that, x 
lus mother had been prepared to pay 
for proper medical attention, the 
limb could have been saved Hetty, 
m her mad mame for money, cx- 
cused her callous behaviour on the 
grounds thet the less she spent durmg 
ha hfetune the greater would be 
Edward's imberitance 


But Edward proved a disappomt- 
ment Neither he nor his sister Sylvia 
showed the slyhtest inclination to 
perpetuate then mother's meredible 
dollar dynasty 


But Hetty pressed on There was 
nothing unorthodox about her m- 
vestment policy Prstly, she кей 
bricks and mortar So she mvested m 
no less than 7,000 properties In Chic- 
сло clone, she possessed over five mil- 
lion dollars worth of real estate 


Stocks and debentures in various 
railrond companies were also a firm 
fevorite with Hetty, And only on one 
occasion, did she allow personal pique 
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to override her busmess acumen This 
wes when she bought up an entire 
rulwsy system just to spite а busmess 
rival The deal was one of the very 
few that she came out of badly. 

in the main, however, Hetty 
plumped sohdly for that safe re- 
poatory for widows mites end rany 
day nest eges, solid United States 
Government Bonds bearmg a regular 
six per cent. 

In fact, her favorite pastime was 
to borrow a pur of scissors, and to 
sit for hours on the cold stone доог 
of а New Lorle bank, as busy as ^ 
buber, clippmy oif iterest coupons 
from в fat bundle of Government 
Bonds which she carried around with 
her m countless capacious pockets in 
her numerous skirts. 

Hettys skarts were an everyday 
topie m New York, and an evergreen 
subject for stage comedians to make 
ribald jests проці, In fact, when the 
femele Midas was at the apex of her 
fabulous career end making at least 
200,000 dollars а day, 16 was sud that 
the greatest scoop any reporter could 
bring oif, was to find out for sure 
just how many skirts Hetty rey 
did wear 

Naturally, Hetty had во mtimate 
friends, but occasionally, she had a 
luncheon date with another old money 
grub named Russell Sare Sage was 
а worthy companion for Hetty, as hus 
personal fortune hovered near the 
hundred milion dollar mark 


When the two mUjtr-mullonaies 
put then feet under the same table, 
the scene was hardly one of gastro- 
пописе aplendour The waiters were 
not required to rush in madly with 
caviar, pate de foie gras and chani- 
payne, In fact, it was customary for 
the two jackals merely to order a cup 
of coffee each, no doubt mwardly be- 
moanme the fact that neither of them 
had had the foresight to сату a 


— 


primus stove with them «nd sidestep 
even that mmute expense 

Hetty would produce a battered 
douchnut from some mysterious 
pocket m one of her skirts, her gal- 
lant escort (not to be outdone) would 
briny io hight from hie overcoat 
pocket a newspaper parcel contammg 
а few salvaged sandwiches Over this 
princely bill of fare, the two musers 
would plan some new devilry m the 
world of high finance. 

Hetty hated pubberty спа was sl- 
dom mtervicwed, but she made no 
secret of the fact that m order to 
amass her terrific fortune she had 
formulated ten commandments Even 
after the lapse of over 50 years, most 
of her «caoms could be framed and 
hung in a modern broker's office as 
an appropriate primer for buddmg m- 
vester. 

Heliysscoffed at the xdea that mak- 
ing money wes difficult You just 
buy cheap and sell dear, she remarked 
cymedlly, without explaming exactly 
how jou achieved this desirable state 
of affairs 

Од oné memorable occasion in 1903, 
The Lady, Who Loved Money amazed 
everybody by actually mvitmg nine 
people to a dinner party in Boston 
She greeted her guests warmly, and 
comphmented the lady members of 
the party upon their elegant finery 
Then Hetty donned а faded black 
cont, and led her hapless guests оп 
а marathon route march half way 
across Boston When at last they 
xeached their destination, they were 
ushered mio а drab boardme house 
where they sat down to dime: The 
austerity of the repast сап be gauged 
from the fact thet the whole ory 
only cost Hetty less than three dol- 
Jars It could almost be smd that the 
only thmg Hetty had spent was the 
evenings 

In 1907, there was a short-hved 
recession, The Mistress of Wall Streel, 


with Шер keen nose for changing 
economic conditions, sensed this de- 
pression from afar, and long before 
money tightened up, she had sold 
her huge holdings of bonds at а pre- 
mum, and had many milhons of 
dollars available to lend to anyone 
provided their collateral securities 
were worth foreclosure and they 
agreed to pay an exorbitant rate of 
interest 

Vet- thoucb she was worth millions 
—she was bankrupt of friends 

The richest woman on carth cked 
out а lonely old аце. Her msaüsble 
greed for money forced her to deny 
herself the basic necessities of kie. 
Dressed in noisome raes, the path- 
«бе Hetty, sick m body and soul 
would welk miles to queue uy for 
free mediesl attention at shum elites, 
where she gave assumed names 

The end came on the 3rd July, 1916, 
when the Witen of Wall Street passed 
sway m a cheap Hoboken apartment 
house at the age of 81. 


PILL LOVES 
MARY 
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secrets of 


SEX APPEAL 


Wasn't al Viefor Hugo who opined that no unclad 


"Y OU do not have io be uncovered 
to be sexy,” states Lauren 
Bacall (who should know) “Show- 
mg your legs or your bosom 15 not 
necessarily sexy It is а fallacy to 
think that gust because you ere weer- 
ing а low-cut gown or a tuht sweater 
you look sexy Sex should be subtly 
suggested You do : with a look or 
an expression or with your voice An 
actress should be good enough to 
put across the idea of sex without 
‘undraping” 
Sometunes very ugly women ean 
have tremendous sex appeal As La 
Bruyere опен noted, there are no 
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E woman ever exereised Наш 
he appeal of a wench who had swathed herself in a transparent nlghidress 


JULES ARCHER 


ugly women-only women who do 
not know how to look prehy And 
no woman 15 ever plain or ugly to 
a man she fascimaies, An American 
travelling abroad was once amazed 
when he met а woman he had heard 
widely praised on the continent a- 
the mest bewstching beauty of Hun- 
tary But she’s not beautiful at 
ЯШ” he protested to an Hunyertan 
fnend. "In fact, her eyes are much 
too close together” The Hunganaa 
smiled tolerenly “Ah,” he sad, 
"that 1 because you foolishly looked 


at her eyes—instead of into them!” 

The first secret of sex appeal 15 an 
implied sensuality, lt ап odd but 
universal fact that a grent many men 
can react apathetically or be only 
mildly sroused by the sight of an 
undraped girl But those same men 
will breathe faster, and experience a 
strong physical interest, while watch- 
mg fully-clothed experts like Mae 
West or Gypsy Rose Lee—neither of 
whom is particularly beautiful, 

In effcet, strong sexual attrachon 
is achieved by thimkine and feehnr 
in the followimg manner, when men 
are present: "I know he feels a strong 
attraction for me, I can read it m 
his face. And he knows that I am 
aware of thus fselmg Even though 
we talk about mnocuous subjects, he 
1» fhinking of me ss a woman, sub- 
consciously admurmg me And Tm 
glad of lt, bemg a woman, even 
though we remain polite strangers” 

The second secret of sex appeal 15 
the ability to speak with your eyes 
These are the windows through 
which most men are able to sce your 
implied ‘sensuality Your eyes arc 
capable of registering mfimte shades 
and nuances of me ming. You сап 
fram your eyes to “speak” by prac- 
(өшу the expression of your thoughts 
without words, through your glance. 
lt 18 a fact that men often bacome 
mfatuated, and feet а romantic 
thrill, at the first glance bestowed 
upon them by a rl who attracts 
them. 

ТЕ you wish to test the power of 
your eyes io spenk for you, make 
this revealy experiment, Stand m 
front of a mirror and cover all of 
your face with cardboard ежсері your 
eyes Now watch the changes of ex- 
pression m your eyes as you register 
(by feeling these emotions) love, de- 
axe, hate, grief, ilirtation, desperation, 
fear and joy m tum You will be 
amazed by the eloquence of your 


eycs—and convinced that you can 
convey the ides of sexiness by the 
use of eyes alone! 

The use of your voice is a third 
way to achzeve sex appeal Think fo 
а moment of how effectively the ide. 
of sex 13 conveyed by such Hollywood 
personslities as Charles Boyer, Lauren 
Bacall, Clark Gable, Marlene Dietrich 
You don’t even have to see them 
hearmg their voices on radio, you can 
recognise the electrical, compeilmg 
quality of their personalities It 18 
anterestng, in that connection, to note 
that many radio stars—never seen by 
thar pubhe — recerve fan letters 
avowing love, 

“The expression, ‘Fallmg in love 
with а volce 15 hardly an exaggers+ 
tion,” states Dr Eustace Chesser. 
"Love at first sound 15 as possible as 
love at first acht.“ How do you go 
about zetting sex appeal into your 
voice? First, remember that it isn’t 
only the calibre of your voice that 
counts—it’s also the way that you 
speak, Don’t ixy to umtaie any movie 
star's way of speaking, because it 
will only sound effected and ridicu- 
lous Develop the personality of 
your own voe 5 

An interesting trick of speech 
which can help you do this із to use 
words sparinsly, Don’t be a chatter- 
box, . did you ever know a woman 
who talked too much to have sex 
appeal? Try to be a httle subtle m 
your speech—think a great deal, and 
reflect only а small portion of that 
thought im what you say This will 
Ereater depth to your conversation, 
and Бе much more attractive — be- 
cause more provocatlve—to men The 
more you talk, the more obvious you 
are. The more obvious you arc, nat- 
urally, the less mysterious and allur- 
ing you are, 

The fourth secret of sex appeal 19 
subtle flattery. It is only human to 
be attracted to people who seem to 
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It had to happen 


Already one young Hollywood star is m 


open revolt адаша the apc-levcl of today's movie romancers 
Why re they waving all the good 1oles 10 men hike Pinzs Gable 


nnd "Tracy?" howls John Derek. 


“Guys lke that, nudging 


middle-age, can't play а love seene like а lad of 24" which just 


happens to be Derck's own аге) 


Reason “Well,” opines Derek, 


"in ical life your first kisses are so great that you sweat, your 


cars tingle, and you practically quit breathing How can guys 
on the plus 40 mark act з young Juss like that?” АҢ azgriewed 
ardents of 40 and plus should address them complamts to Master 


Derck—not to us. 


(From “Photoplay," the world's greatest motion picture magazine) 


be attracted to you Any man, бопе 
sequently, cannot help responding to 
à girl who shows genume interest m 
and attention to him. Note that word 
Eenume" Fou can be genumely 
inierested 1n almost any man, if you 
want to be A man quickly senses 
such interest, is flattercd by it, md 
iesponds to 1t eagerly Оп the other 
hand, even fanly dull men can 
quekly spot sn "aet" by a girl try- 
inr to pretent interest. attention and 
admiration Such an obvious tactic 
will only tend to frighten Inm off, or 
make him feel contempt for the girl 
who tren it 


By really Беше eunious about and 
interested in a man, you inspire him 
to confidences which draw him spr- 
itualy close, to you The more of 
himself that he ives to you, the 
more әйгдейуе he will find you In 
other words, you em actually add to 
you sex appeal by реши less self- 
сеппей while on dates, and eoncea- 
trating on hun Even if you don't 
have any particularly song feclins 
for yom date, such practice эз good 
for you, and will enhance your feel- 
ing of self-confidence 
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For want of a better desertion, 
the fifth secret of sex appeal icht 
bet be deseibed as msa utability. 
Sexual dese m а man is always 
heightened when the object of his m- 
terest 15 unfathomable and somewhat 
mysterious, — "This is based on the 
workings of the laws of taboo What 
18 taboo, or forbidden, з= always fas- 
ematng The gil who defies being 
placed im а category, who can't be 
"бишей out" will always mingue 
and exeite the average man 

This clement 15 most important 
сау m a datmg relationship, when 
а man in “feeling оци а girl he has 
recently met, trymy to learn what 
makes her tek — 1f she 1s quiekly 
"бишей out, there 18 a tendoney of 
the man 49 lose interest On the 
other hand, if with each date he finds 
her more provoking and beffing, his 
interest 1s heirhtened—and eventually 
hes а state of blnd and even des- 
perate love 

Inserutabihty, as well as some of 
ihe other trats we have discussed, 
can be achieved with a licht touch 
You don't have to act like Grei 
Garbo in Camille to be sensuaily 


ге 


allumns, In fact, your chances are 
better af you are s pleasant com- 
panon Pleasant . but restrumed, 
with a subtle use of all your powers 
of sux appeal 

The final sccret of sex appeal 14 
your personal gioommg, A good 
subtle (mot overpowermg) perfume 
will always add ta your allure, if 
used sparmely and with taste Buy 
and wem the kind of clothes that 
emphasise your physical chaims—but 
be wary of loud or too daring items 
which may label you as "cheap" in 
men's eyes, It goes without sayme 
thet men like thew dates to look 
fresh, clean, and nicely made-up No 
matter how plain you think you are, 
fine personal grooming can often 
make you more attractive than a 
slovenly pietty дт! 

The six seciets of sex appeal are 
most amportant in getting the inter- 
est of а man you like, und holding 
that mterest You should exercise 
caution, however, i bemr sure that 


you don't rush hum mto marriage 
while he 3s m a state of infatuation 
Because that could be as fatal a mma- 
take for you as it would be for hm 
Marriage 15 too serous a business to 
base merely on the 1esponse of a man 
io your scx appeal 

Once you have hus interest seeurely 
hooked, you can afford to let hum 
know you bette: At the same tung 
you get to know him better бих ap- 
peal is not a sufficient reason to 
marry. It 15 simply that attraction 
which gives two people «n opportun- 
iiy to consider how  well-mated 
they would be as matringe part- 
mers But that opportumiy may 


never eome, unless you use the 
aix secrets of sex appel — 
amphed sensuality, the «Бу to 


speak with your eyes, the provoca- 
шус use pf your volee, the subtle 
flattery of mterest snd attention, m- 
scrutability, and personal groom- 
ing What man could resist thst 
combmation? 
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"he frontiersmen and the Quakers were 
with Indians in hrtwren 


clashing . . 
LESTER WAY 


Battle 


ВХ 1768 the Conestoga Indians had 
been reduced to exactly 20 per- 
song. They had become close friends 
of the whites end that had killed 
them. 

Even so, there were 20 left, with 
the Jandly Quakers of Philadelphia 
on one side of them, and the wild 
frontier оп the other side, The 
frontier people were not Quskers 

Just before dawn on the 1th of 
December, an old Conestoga Indian 
asleep m his hut heard the shrill 
serceeh of dry snow under mocessmed 
feet, He got up, wrapped his blanket 
around him, and went out to investi- 
gate The round stopped, the might 
was black, but he heard horses stamp- 
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of 
brotherly Love 


ing somewhere in a nearby wood 

He went toward the woods, and 
heard а showt—'"That's him! It's the 
опе that killed my mother!” 

А musket exploded an his face, and 
the old Indian dropped. Instantly, 50 
whoopmg frontersmen charged the 
huts and commenced lallmg 

But there were only six Indians 
there, two of whom were women and 
three children; the rest were away 
somewhere else. Mathew Smith, who 
led the massacre, Was specially en- 
raged st finding so few to КО. 

So 14 Conestoges were still alive 
somewhere, The killers rode back to 
Paxton Town, plannmg further mur- 
der. On ther way, they bozated to a 


man named Thomas Wrisht of what 
they had done. 

"What? Don't you beheve m the 
Bible?” Smith demanded of the gac~ 
emg Wright. Don't the Scripture 
command us to destroy the heathen?” 

It sounded good—but ıt was merely 
an afterthought 

Non-resistance was the Quaker 
огсей, The Quaker leader, Wilham 
Penn, and his followers had settled 
among ihe Indians, had treated them 
as frends, and had never been 
molested 

That 1s why Mathew Smith quoted 
Scripture, for the embittered people 
on the frontier said that the Рһда- 
delphia bip-wiss could be self- 
righteous only because tough border 
people screened them, 

When Penn and his followers had 
settled emong the Delewares, they 
had solemnly agreed not to take up 
arms винті each other, and had 
both kept the contract. That was fine 
ошу, it didn’t apply Every 
frontiersman knew that, when Penn 
arrived, the Delewares could no more 
maka war than the Quakers them- 
selves The Iroquois bad conquered 
them, disarmed them, and bound them 
never to use Weapons again without 
permission of their conquerers In 
1137, wben the Delewares refused to 
vacate land elaimed by the whutes, the 
Quakers had called іп the Iroquois, 
who ejected them 1% was just as easy 
ал that 

But that was all changed Pontiac, 
Chief of the Ottawar, had suceceded 
Іп calling all the tribes on to the 
warpath, the Iroquois had released 
the Delewares from their bond, and 
the Delewares were making up for 
lost tune. They were Xulhng, tortur- 
mg and burning all along the border. 

While their rulers mouthed plati- 
tudes about brotherly love, the man 
of the border were returnme to homes 
an ashes, to wives murdered ahd muti- 


lated, to children butchered or car- 
vied away That ін what was behind 
the Conestoga msssacre 

‘Hearing of it, the authorities moved 
the 14 survivmg Indiens to а jail m 
Lancaster for safekeepmy, but the 
men of Paxton had bigger plans, 

There was an Indian settlement in 
the valley of the River Lelugh, with 
missionaries m cheige, Those Indians 
were Christians, 130 of them, and it 
was = prosperous community Bur 
they were Indians, and easy meat 

When the Paxton men started form- 
mg an army to wipe out these Indian 
converts, the Quaker authorities were 
an a fx They couldn't offer armed 
resistance (which was all that would 
stop the border men) and yet they 
had to stop them. 

They moved the Indians mto the 
ci, but the population of Philadel- 
phia pelted them with stones as thev 
passed through the streets The Bri- 
"rh Regulars (who were to guard 
them) threatened their lives instead, 
because most of these regulars had 
had a taste of Indian fighting 

Pamcked, the City Fathers con 
signed the Indians, hke so muci 
freaght, to the Indian Superintenden! 
m New York, but didn’ hother to 
form the Governor, Sz Wiliam 
Johnson of it, for the frontiersmen 
were already marchmg on Philadel- 
phia, over a thousand strong. 

Only armed force could repel them 
en! the colony was literally buni 
un a foundation of Brotherly Lov 
end refused to use armed force, 

There was по way out for the 
Quaker rulers then Let who was in 
the wrong? Tbe lands of the Indians 
were Беше filched, ther huntiny 
grounds destroyed, their young people 
depraved by white myvaders. They 
fousht for their own herbage m фе 
only way they knew. 

Of course, the fronüersman had 
commuted outrages as horrible as the 
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For the attention of all as- 
pinmg Isak Waltons with 
spear-suns ог otherwise): 
There are two reasons for the 
proverbial persistence сі 
anglers. The rat 1s that the 
fish arc bimg The second 15 
that the fish are not bitme 
Which also reminds us that 
fishmz anecdotes are an ex- 
cellent gwde to character 
You're sure a man’s а really 
eonvmeing liar if he can keep 
both hands m his pockets 
while deseribine the fish that 
got away 


Indians, but they had faced incon- 
eeivable hardships to carve homes m 


the wilderness, had enmched the 
colony by their bravery and sacri- 
бес, end when them homes were 
burned and them families murdered, 
the authorities bad answered then 
appeals by phrases about brotherly 
love. 

The frontiersmen beheved that 
every Indian was a potential mur- 
derer They felt a duty to them own 
dead, and to the women and children. 
m their care, to wipe out the sav- 
ages And they believed that the 
шег: of Pennsylvania were deli- 
beretely saericmy them in еш own 
interests Whon they marched on 
Philadelphia, it was not merely to 
murder Indians, but to forec change 
of administration 

Even so, the Quakers of the cit had 
the bitterest pill of all to swallow. 
They were profoundly smcere, and 
just as deeply conscious of thei re- 
sponsibility io the helpless savages 
confined m the city barracks If they 
refused to act, the Indians would be 
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slaughtered and them proud record of 
wise and temperate rule would be 
torn to shreds 

The buckskin army was almost on 
them before the City Fathers made 
their cholee It was a good choice 

"The Quaker leaders called the whole 
city to arms, They took io arms 
themselves and organised the defences 
with vizo 

The barracks wore fortified, a dozen 
cannon were mounted, covermg every 
approachme sirect, every entrance to 
the erty was guarded by armed esti- 
zens, amd scouts kept them mformed 
of the exact position of the Paxton 
men 

The mvaders came to withm three 
miles of the barracks 

Tt was only then that Governor 
Penn made one last attempt to avoid 
an actual clash of arms He went to 
the barracks and ordered the entire 
battery of cannon to be fired as a 
warning to the border men 

The salvo made а big noise. . 
and a noise which the men from the 
frontier understood. Ther maren 
stopped abruptly. Maybe И wasn't a 
süueily non-resstent tache, but it 
saved the day Benjamm Fianklm, 
with two otber emmissaries, rode out, 
and the frontiersmen were glad of an 
excuse to retreat gracefully 

They broke up Some went peace- 
fully into the ety io sce the sights, 
some started looting faums m the 
neighborhood, but most drifted aim- 
lessly away 

The most bitter of them rode with 
Mathew Smith There was nothing 
amless in ег movements They 
had remembered the survivmg Cones- 
toga Indians who were bemg held m 
Laneaster Jal 

‘They took the shortest trail to Lan- 
caster, 50 men m all, and arrived 
when the inhabitants of the little 
town were at the meeting house 

The town wasn’t сусп alarmed, Xt 


L 


was stil walling for news of the 
Pixion men’s attack on Philaddphia 
The sound of gallopinj horses didn’t 
caus: a flutter m the mecing house 

The border men гап to the jul 
The jailkecper stood aside while they 
burst open the door They found the 
34 Indiens huddled m the yard aramst 
a stone wall, with only a few sticks 
to protect themselves 

Muskets were fired at such close 
запре that the stone wall was spat- 
fered thick with the brams of mur- 
dered children, women and men And 
then the killers surpassed the Indlans 


SEES НІМ LOOKING FOR 
AN ASH TRAY AND SINS 
СВЕЕКИЧ НЕН. GET. 
HIM ONE. 


Q 


Sy DUTIFULLY AND АТ- 
Keel AS FATHER BE 
GINS LECTURE ON RIS 
RECENT BEHAVIOR 


S 


9 


AS FATHER RESUMES; 
WHILE FUMBLINA FOR 
МАКА, EXCLAIMS НЕ 
dees WHERE THE 

MATCHES ARE 


AND BRINGS THINGS 10 
A DEAD STOP BY RV 
ING 10 STRIKE A MACH 
FoR FATER. 


RETURNS WIT MATCHES, RESUMES ATTENTIVE 


in terrible mutilation of the dead 

When the townspeople streamed out 
of the meeting house and into the 
jail yard, but there was nothing they 
could do 

But the border men had forgotten 
something In then zeal to ЕШ help- 
less Indians, they bad forgotten the 
Deleware: While the fidhtmg men 
af the frontier were chasing tame 
Indians та Philadelphia, a dozen of 
them own homes were burned out, 
and thar families murdered 

They stuck to the frontier after 
that. 


By GLUYAS WILLIAMS 


SAYS EXCUSE HIM FoR. 
INTERRUPTING, BUT HE 
THINKS RIS CIGAR, HAS 
GONE OUT 


BRINGS HIM ONE FROM. 
ТИЕ OTHER ROOM, AND 
FAMER CLEARING 
1НКОАТ, BEGINS OVER 
ГЕЛ 


BRERKE IN o SAY НЕ 
SPILLED ASHES DOWN 


His VEST ! FATER. 
ENDS LECTURE, 


АЙЕ, Ко FAHER 
CIGAR GOING AGAIN 
BEGINS HIS TALK OVER 
Том WE BEBINNINA 
guas, 
bean PARo 
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HOW DID IRIS WATKINS DIE? 


= S 5 


She finished her crossword pazzle and 
walked out into the black dark, forever. 


Ir ves the dead of night near 

the little Welsh mang А 
of Blackwood, m the month ERI 
tember, 1925 There werc no lights 
їп the houses at this hour; no licht 
except that of the moon, throwing 
deep shadows, 

Out of those shadows stepped в 
man Не had a bundle over hus 
shoulder He crossed a little brige 
over a stream, and as he walked he 
left the stench of a badly decomposed 
body drifting behmd him, 

He moved along the bank of the 
stream, After six steps he stopped. 
Fear would not let him go further 
He had come far, He must get md of 
the terrible thing on Ыз sboulder. 
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He let the bundle shde 10 the shal- 
low water of the stream It lay there 
huddled up and atte limp. The man 
drew a ramcoat, in which he had 
carried the corpse, closer round 
which had once been a pretty иші 

He moved away into the shadows 

—and they swallowed hum up for ever 

Let us қо back sx weeks to the 

evening of August 12, 1925. And а 
very different scenc In the kitchen 
of а small cottare m Blackwood sat 
two happy persons, One was Iris 
Watkins, pretty, 21, popular, She 
worked аз а shop assistant m the 
Village, At the moment, she was just 

fimshmg the works out of a cross- 


word puzzle Her grandmother, the 
other person m the kitchen, wee 
chatling her shout the tme she 
wasted on such thungs, 

Ins hved with her grandmother be- 
cause her mother bad married 2 
second ішпе, Her mother also hved 
та Blackwond, some distance irom the 
grandmother's cottage: 

Having finished the puzzle, Ins 
wrote a couple of letters. 

‘At last she decided, as she had no- 
thmg else to do, that she would walk 
along to the pillar box. 

She went out casually and on the 
way to the box she met = Friend 
named Phyllis Jones 

“Pm just gomg slong to post these 
letters,” sud Ins. "Wait for me and 
well walk back together.” 

Phyllis waited—but Iris never came 
—although she posted the letters. 
Phylhs went at last, есш that 
Ins must have met someone else 
She had—but who? 

At home her grandmother became 
alarmed as the hours passed and Ims 
had not returned. About mudnight she 
went out herself, She called on Inss 
mother, thmking the rmi might have 
gone there. But she had not done so. 
The grandmother, who was devoted 
to the үші, hurried home Sill the 
stl did not return. 

‘The next day mmers, their families 
and villagers searched the district. 
The pohce were called m and they 
questioned Ins's many friends, Her 
most miunate pal—Ahce Clarke—sad 
she was sure that Iris had no serious 
love affar, She liked going out wath 
boys (and parheularly pilhon rxdmg) 
but she had no particular male friend. 

Other people came forward io s&y 
they had seen Ins on the night she 
disappeared, but most of them sad 
she had been alone. 

Onc man, well-known in Black- 
wood, sud that at mght on August 
32 he had been on his way to the 


station to meet his wife. Не had seen 
a шиі wearing a mackintosh and а 
fight pink frock standing with з youth 
under the railway arch. They were 
still there on bus reium, The youth 
kept his face averted. 

On that mght of August 12, Ine 
had been wearing a pink cotton dress, 
a patent leather belt, а sdk shp, and 
woollen underwear Over these she 
was wearing a ramoeont. 

Тас statement of the well-knowa 
citizen looked Шке a clue, but later, 
at the mquest, а young man named 
Rollmgs said he was the young men 
under the railway arch and the su) 
was noi Ins Watkins, His evidence 
was proven to be correct. 

A miner saw а girl resembling Iris 
talkany—rather heatedly, he 8d 
with a tall man zn а trench coat, The 
two were standing beside a motoi 
cycle with a pillon seat on а moun- 
iam path 

A farmer came forward to state that, 
on August 10, two nichts before the 
mms disappearance, he had spoken 
to Ins Watkms and a men They 
were on lus fatm—Kmeoe, Не told 
thom they were trespassing, but that 
they could stay. He had known Ins 
smee she was a child, The day after 
the ml disappeared, he had seen the 
man agam, 

The farmer gave a detailed descrip- 
tion of Iriss companion, 

The police searched but could have 
saved themselves the trouble. The 
stranger came forward during the 
inquest, sud he was the man spoken 
to on thc Кпсое Farm, and proved 
the га he was with wes NOT Ins 
Watkins! 

The search went on for weeks, and 
at last began to slacken off. People 
began to whisper that Ins must have 
run off with some man. 

Forty days sfter her disappearance, 
however, she did turn up agun, A 
Mrs Tedstone, who hved by a httle 
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STATE OF THE NATION (VII) 


Wish a Happy New Year! Wish mony mora to come! 
Frivol, frolic, festivate! Don't sit round looking dumb! 


Buck ир your bosom cronies! 


Give their spines а spritely smack! 


(Ignore them Чет screams reveal they're sunburned on the 


back) 


Be the Life of portes! Gombo! lika young goats! 
Don't huddle up in comers crooning sour notes! 


Warble on tin whistles! Let your offspring УШИ 
(Be strong! Don't plug your eors and order them to Hell!) 


Explode nerve-curdhng crackers! 


Revive your hoanest jokes! 


The world (they say) is littered up with crowds of pleosont folks, 


all eager to obet you 


BUT — if you're net the kind to thirst 


for a star role ot a lynching — yau'd better find them first. 


por 


stream on the outskirts of Blackwood, 
was crossinz the tny bridge when 
she saw what looked hke a bundle of 
clothes about five or sx yards away. 
She went a little closer. Suddenly 
she realised that she bad found Тие 
Watkins, 

The body was decomposed and al- 
most all the clothmg was gone from 
xt Strangely, the sboes and stockings 
were on the body, which bad one atm 
m а runcoat, the last garment wrap- 
ped roughly round the corpse The 
body could not have keen there long, 
and it could not have been washed 
down the sluggish, shallow stream 
Even Ш the stream had been capable 
of such a feat (because of the heavy 
ram of August 14), the fact that the 
body had been placed where it was 
found was easily proved The shoes 
were soaking wet on the uppers, but 
the soles were dry! The body had 
fellen with the bottoms of the shoes 
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stretched out of the little stream 

The dress and the imderclothes 
might heve rotted sway (shreds ot 
wool and silk were found adhermg 
to the body), but not the patent 
leather belt, which was never found 
"The ismevat covered the shoulders 
and head. 

A post mortem examination on Sep- 
tember 24 by four doctors revealed 
that the zu! Фа not die from drown- 
ing, her lungs were quite free of 
water Dr Howell Evans sad at the 
aquest that he could not swear to 
the cause of death. The girl's jaw 
was broken and one knee was dis- 
located These onjuxies could have 
been caused after death There was 
no poison ш the stomach, no sums ot 
Ұтапхшайол or of blows havmg been 
delivered to the bead, Ж one excepts 
the broken jaw He believed, never- 
theless, that Ins Watkins had died 
round about August 12—the meht she 


disappeared—and that her death wes 
due to valence, 

The coroner asked the doctor if he 
had any theory as to the nature ot 
the violence 

"Yes, smd the doctor 
tempt at sexual outrage” 

Fou mean, her jaw and knee were 
injucd m that attempt™” 

“Not necessanly, Those parts may 
have been bruised durng the at- 
tempt, and the fracture and disloca- 
ton might have later resulted from 
quick decomposition of the bruised 
parts Tn my opumon, death was due 
io shock, and I think tho mpuries 
eic caused durmur Hte” 

The coroner's ушу found, by а 
migority of seven to two, that Ins 
Wetkms had been murdered by some 
person or persons unknown. To 
whieh the coroner rather mysteriously 
commented. "I am bound to accept 
your verdict, bui I profoundly dis- 
затое with atl" 

The attempt at outrage was proved 
to have been unsuccessful. 

А theory put forward by the policz 
at one tune was that the body had 
Jam m а culvert (about 20 yards up 
stream from where ıt was found) for 
tbe six weeks before ot was dis- 
coyercd. But this idea was conira- 
dicted by the facts, 

"Ihe culvert wes infested with rats. 
These rats miht account for the miss- 
mg clothes, but why shouldn't they 
touch the shoes, stockmes or сом? 
Or the body? None of those showed 
any sgn of bong gnawed by rats 
And the body was badly decomposed. 
M 1+ had been washed down a rocky 
stream m the state it was found, it 
must have been knocked to pieces 

It 1s not difficult to reconstruct 
what happened. ts had only one 
intention when she went out, to post 
two letters She did so, then acci- 
dentally met some man—some man 
she knew fary well It was ram- 


"Ап at- 


ing hard To со for a walk ш the 
rain would have been foolish, but 
perhaps his home or some other 
shelter was nearby They went there 
What happened then is known to only 
one man and he has never spoken 
пог 1s he likely to speak 

But, if the doctor was right, there 
wes a wild struggle Suddenly the 
zul collapsed in the man's arms— 
and he found she was dead’ 

What happened next? Perhaps he 
had no mtention of committing mur- 
del, but he had a dead body on hus 
hands! After jus first mad pane, 
which hed knocked all thoughts of 
sex from his mind, he thought furi- 
ously He must find a place to hide 
the body Ths micht have been m 
lus own home or near it, Probably 
the next day ho jomed the others m 
scsiching ior the mssmg girl, lead- 
mg them away from the real nding 
place But, as ішпе went on, the de- 
composition of the body set цр a new 
dangoe Someone would be sure to 
smell it soon He must get nd ef 
it—far from a spot which might pont 
to hum. 

Despite his revulsion, he must have 
bundled up the body that might and 
gone to seek a place to dump it He 
would have to carry at far And 
that’s where we came m! 
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SYDNEY GEORGE EBERT 


ІНЕ man lymg m the hospital bed 
looked worn-out, and he was 
sick, but the most short-sighted 
visitor would not have suggested that 
he was listless. His gaze was straight 
and the pupils of his eyes were small 
and sharp 
"You ко ahead with this Baht, 
Jack,” he said "When we get fin- 
ished here we'll yo back up north 
эпі you can start training again" 
His voice was pleadmg, “You чиј 
fisht again, won't you, Jack?” The 
man standing alongside the bed was 
deadly serious "Sure ТІЇ fight ағаш, 


Тех” 
The sick man smiled. Sure,“ he 
sud. "Sure you will.” 
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The man-killers grim exteriar 
hid a strange streak of softness 
— a 


MAULERS MASK 


They really were friends, those two 
One was a promoter who had con- 
шей piles of dollars from a prateful 
Mr and Mrs America with а tech- 
mque ibat any income tax depart- 
ment might study with profit. He 
was the man in bed. Ils surneme 
was Rickard He was the fabulous 
Тех Of course, the other fellow was 
Witham Harrison Dempsey—Jack, to 
you--heavyweiht boxing ex-cham- 
pron de luxe 

That was way back in 1929 Rickard 
had gone to Miami to organise а fight 
between Jack Sharkey and Young 
Stmblmg. Gene Tunney, having 
taken the heavyweight title from 
Dempsey, beat New Zealander Tom 


Heeney and retired. Sharkey ant 
Stribing were leading contenders for 
the vacant championship belt, Tex 
had zurt begun his or#anising of the 
bout when he went down with an 
appendicitis attack. Dempsey, who 
had come from New York m answer 
to Rickard's call, knew that Tex was 
going to die But Tex didn't guess. 
He reckoned that he would be up 
and around in a week or two. 

Rickard had never believed that 
Tunncy could beat Dempsey — not 
the Dempsey that Tex Rickard knew 
Even after he had seen "The Man- 
assa Машег” beaten twice by the 
young matine, he was unconvinced. 
He wanted to make a third match. 
Tt was Dempscy who declined, The 
Écrocious, fighting machine was by 
thon only a pulse-quickenimg mem- 
ory Luxury livmg and a Шато 
Еті wife had dulled both his ferocity 
and reflexes. 

“No fight," he sud. "I don’t want 
hum to punch me around the eyes 


agam 1 don't want (o go blind. 
What coud м money 4 youre 
bind?" It had been the decision of 


а шап whose experience had not been 
wasted. 

Now Jack was standing beside the 
death-hed of his pal "Sure ТШ fight 
again, Tex," he promised, snd Rick- 
“ard's face ht up with a smile. The 
promote: saw it all Another million 
dollar gate and Jack Dempsey stand- 
mg there in mid-rmg, agam snarling 
m victory 

Three days later they told Jack 
Dempsey that Tex Rickard was go- 
ig The medicos and the nurses left 
the room, end the world's touchest 
pug took his friend's hand Rickard 
was unconscious A httle while later 
he died, Dempsey walked down the 
corridor. He seamed very tired. 

He had toid Tex he would ficht 
agam. It was а he, but he figured 
that Tex had died happy—coniident 


that his friend was about to smash 
dus way back to the top of the hosvy- 
weight list again. 

Не remembered the fight with the 


Frenchman Carpentier. Rickard had 
been excited that afternoon. "Look 
at that crowd, Jack!" (The organ- 


aser had tilted back his straw hat as 
he spoke) Its the fust million 
dollar gate” 

Later he had come to Dempsey Го 
the dressing room. Tes, sir, thy 
as the first milhon dollar crowd, 
Jack! but let me tell you something 
Tins Carpentier 15 a nice fellow, but 
he can't безі. I could lick ium my- 
self. So I want you to he careful 
and not КИ him. I'm not авки you 
to pull any punches But be care- 
ful and don't kill the Frenchman, 1 
meen that, Jack. If you lal Inm, 
boxmg will be dead. Just take it 
easy and knock him out when you get 
ready. I everythmg goes all right 
this thmg wil go on" Everytamg 
went all right and it did go on. 

Earker there had been the Willard 
fight, Dumpsey's first match for Ruck- 
ard. 


it was after Rickard had watched 
bus sione-üsted charge batter the 
giant Willard mío a helpless hulk 1 
three rounds that ha became tOn- 
vinced that Dempsey was the grear 
est fighter who ever lived. For all 
his Ше he beheved so. It wes the 
faith of promoter Rickard that sub- 
seribad most of all to the change from 
ВШ H. Dempsey, freight-scalng hobo 
and thug, to Commander Dempsey, 
of the US. Coast Guards, successful 
mght-club owner and a leadmg 
American citizen. 

American journalist, Jim Tully, de- 
scribed Dempsey, the physical bemg, 
way back m 1936. “His forehead 
slopes,” wrote Tully “His ears are 
close to his head. Since tha maulmg 
was always too severe in close to 
Dempsey, they are not distorted as 
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GOOD OLD US A. Officials 
of the South-Western Beil 
Telephone Company learnt 
that there had never been a 
telephone in Telephone, Tex- 
ав The company bult a 
special hne fo the township 
In the same vem, a 70-year- 
old couple m Syracuse re- 
ceived а 27 dollar refund 
cheque for income tax They 
returned the cheque — to 
the tax people, cxplaming 
they couldn't accept it "be- 
cause they were so thankful to 
be able to keep оп workini:” 


are the average bruisers His eyes 
ave small vivid, soft end quick, out 
of the rmg Inside the ropes they 
slant, snake-like, mto а steady stare 
His body springs upwards as he 
walks His muscles ere loose, wath- 
out bulge Like the tux, he is not 
muscle-bound " 


That was the Dempsey who couldn't 
sei foot in a public place without 
men, women and children nudeme 
each other and whispering and pomt- 
ing He was Dempsey the celebnty, 
but it 15 doubtful af he has ever for- 
gotten the daye of stowaway trips on 
goods trams and the days of mouth- 
ful meals and no punches barred in 
the fight io keep ahve. 

The сіуізей Dempsey was a dil- 
ference character, It has been writ- 
ten of him that "im conversation he 
never directly challenges a state- 
mant" One of bis most popular 
conversational phrases з, "You might 
be richt“ Another 15, “I don't know 
about that" The reformed Dempsey 
accepted the new world to which bis 
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hammermg fists opened hum а path 

A pressman wrote of him "Не loves 
laughter, gmety, noise, the blare of 
the bend, the climax of a melodrama, 
the touch of women Long trained 
їп sinful valleys, he does not classify 
men and women according to thor 
morals " 

In his устав runs the blood of mixed 
nationahlies There is Indian, Irish, 
Scotch and Jewish, and the mixture 
has given him ап amused tolerance 
for the peculiarities of mankind 
When sportwriters came to tell him 
of Gene Tunney's love of Shake- 
speare, the Manassa Mauler just 
smiled The old boy's all right if 
he helps Gene's racket,” was his only 
comment, 

He ıs completely free of racial pre- 
judice and always has been. During 
the first World War he strugeled 
with his problem for wecks before 
deciding that he was not satisfied to 
risk dying for a cause which was 
too complicated for clear understand- 
ing His decision did not help to en- 
dear him to the hearts of his fellow 
Americans, but them jibes did not 
give hum any anti-sociel reactions. 

He bas handled a colossal sum of 
money since his success It 18 claimed 
the total would approximate 5,000,000 
dollars. Of that amount it 1s agreed 
that kal practitioners received at 
least a million, while one woman 
reheved hum of another million No- 
body has ever seen or heard hum act 
bitterly towards either. 


For yems Jack Dempsey has been 
ever-leady io pass out, а handful of 
dollars to friend or relative who has 
a hard luck tale to tell, but m a 
business deal he can be as tough as 
а suecessful moncy-lender On at 
least one exhibition tour he refused 
to strip without а guarantee of 5,000 
dollws—and when he couldn't count 
sufficient cash customers to meet his 
financial requirement he called for 


€ com of the realn-an adwanee 

dt was like Iis deshmzs with Ше 
le would play with a dog ој horse, 
md he would be as gentle as a 
other with her baby—outside the 
ing Опсе he chmbed throwih the 
pes, he was all fighter and one hun- 
dred per ccnt savage  Trunmy for 
the Firpo fight, he swarmed all over 
Sparring partner who was much 
too old for the job Dempsey beat 
him io the mound snd he stayed 
down, without moving Thats too 
bad, Jack," sad an onlooker, fechng 
soiry for the old fellow 

The champion scowled "That's too 
bed," he retorted. “When you ret 
between the 10pes you're supposed ta 
take xt” 

When rugged, perfect-conditioned 
Dempsey found that film ach css 
Estelle Taylor scemed to hke having 
hım around, he was satisfied that he 
had found heaven on earth. The 
luscious (and extravagant) sereen star 
was out on the front rank of the 
glamour үші They married, end 
Dempsey entered a new Ше which 
must have tested every vestire of his 
mherited Indian storcism 

The immaculate Estelle orgamsed a 
household thst made Mis Emily 
Post's unabridged advice to the young 
housewife read hike a description of 
house wreckin7 

Ther bedroom was а delicate af 
far of silk and Isvender, there were 
monogrammed pyjamas and embroid- 
егей pillow slips 

Estelle also had her own ideas of 
what was best for her "he-man" 
"After all the hardships Jack has en- 
dured, I want him to have comfort- 
able end mvitng surroundines,” she 
wrote to a friend "Нь Шаз had 
gnough of the hard side. I love hum 
to have little dogs around—it will 
soften the cruelty strum m him, iso 
I want him to be versatile, to be 
able to do many things—" 


Unfortunately, she was not simi- 
larly tenden to hus friends 

In 1924, Dempsey had met an Tish- 
man who knew all that there was to 
be known about the fight same He 
was Jack Kearns He became Demp- 
sey's тапан on а half and halt 
pasts, and the combination pali divi- 
dends ай sound Tne two men 
scorned written contraets—theirs waa 
a gentleman's agieement 

When Estelle Taylor entered Demg- 
sey's hie, Keans was vehemently 
entagonistie The lady's attitude was 
openly rccaceal When she mai- 
ned her Dempsey she removed hum 
entuely fiom Kearns’ ufivence and 
took over the manager's duties 

"The champion was no match for his 
wife He declared the Kearns 
verbal ajreement broken ‘You see 
Im married now А fifty-fifty spht 
with Kearns is too much I must 
look after my wife he apologised 

At the tune, Ja bello Estelle was 
earnmg about 50,000 dollars а year 
as а movie star 

"Which was when the wormed, 
hounded, mvincible Dempsey fought 
Tunney for the first time—and lost 
dus utle It was after that fight that 
he stumbled into lus apartment with 
tus face battered beyond zecormi- 
won Estelle stared and tumed pale. 
My God! What happened?" she 
gasped 

"Honey, 1 forgot to duck," the ex- 
champ mumbled through swollen, 
brused lps His statement appeared 
In the Piess throughout the world, 
to prove that the man-mauling, slug- 
sins, fichtmg machme was human 
after all 

Jack Dempsey, ex-champion of the 
world, soon lost his pretty actiess- 
wife but Estelle’s cast-off husband 
wes adopted avermght by millions 
of American fatmlies. То most 
Americans he 1s still "champ"—even 
fhougb he "forgot to duck." 
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What Do You Mean by “The Bloom 
од the Chocolate”? 

No, you wolves, it doesn't mean 
that certam something about ч wench, 
Think agin. Have you ever won- 
dered about that fine white film 
which sometimes forms on the sur- 
face of chocolate, especially after а 
heat-wave This film is cocos-buttar 
that has risen 10 the surface duri 
the heat and erystaliscd there. Cboco- 
late makers refer to it bitterly as 
"the bloom” The cause is partly 
Improper "tempermz" of the choco- 
lite, with msulficient cocoa-butter m 
the first place However, “the bloom” 
as а naturel ingredient of the choco- 
late, mvolves no chemical chance, 
and is completely harmless. 

What Mountain Range Je Still 

Growing? 

‘The Himalayas, The latest episoda 
їп the crumplmg of the car tis crust 
which has produced tha hudest and 
most extensive mountam ranges on 
the earth oceurred lately with а 
heavy earthquake in Assam The 
iust foldmg and upliftmg of the 
Himalayan xenges took place about 
40 million years age, but has gone on 
intermittently since. Recent geologie 
studies of the north-western part of 
the Himalayas rave evidence of large- 
scale up-lits of recent date. The 
uphít of the rangrs relative 10 ad. 
jacent basms often approaches (and 
їп some cascs exezeds) 10,000 foct— 
two miles Evidence of the greatest 
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Ts 


ЕТЕ 


relative uphit was between the Ви 
Snow Mountan (elevation between 
21000 and 23,000 fect) and the Likim 
basin (8600 fect), 


Is the Horse on the Way Out? 

Les. . m the United States ші 
least, fiom wil records. According из 
the US Bureau of Agricultural Eto- 
nomics for the Department of Keri. 
culture, there are fewer than 2,000,000 
horses m the country. For the year 
1949, these figures show a declme of 
7 per cent m horses and six per 
cent. m the number of mules The 
peak in the number of horses was 
21,430,000 (reached in 1915). Та 1825 
there were shill 6,000,000 horses on 
fms On these rures, both horses 
and mules must eventually disap- 
pear, (NB: Compustiye firures for 
Australia are not available—perhaps 
{о mantun the reputation of the 
outback?) 


How old Is а “Crown Piece”? 

‘The first "Crown (now 5/-) Piece 
was struck 400 years ago by the Pro- 
‘tector Northumberland in the name 
of King Edward УІ of Briain Last pen - 
year’s Festival of Britam gave double porn qoot (око бего and the 
kcheity to the King’s Warrant for a ала И ‘of show Ұ 
new five-shillmy piece of his own 
Moreover, for the first ішпе since the 
gold soverexm went out of circula- 
ben m 19M, the St. George end the 
Dragon desim (conceived by Pis- 
truce) returned to tho comaxe 


Ч" T і 


but don’t get the wrong 


less sedote siesta қ 
Others, of course, prefer о it д 
this isn’t mayhem ar massacre ог үе ы Алтау е ы 


idea r Т 

4 tearing their pl Iu M. 
rules these mappets aren't tec р уо Шона ae 
they're just running ber through “а beck Моде СЗ е a Rem 


it helps her glide more easily across the 
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and there's 


But wenches will be wenches whether you will or not 
Опо so relaxing for most of them as а little light natter And who can 
lame them? After all, there's na gossip like stage-gossip and this oh- 
lit-you-won't-tell-anyone-clse-will-you?* seems to be extra titillating By 
Е way, these bobes belong to the Florentine Gardens in Hallywood, but it’s 


same bock-stoge most anywhere 


CAVALCADE, January, 1952 31 


KING of the 


. Charles Price in hia teens hnd learned 


WALKER HENRY 


Wand, în 1188, the wardets af Tot- 
dui Fields Prison found them- 
selves sawping at а эшсе, dangling 
from a cell door, the citizenry of Lon- 
don heaved a unantmous sigh ФЕ 
rendus Price . the clessie ex- 
ample to mspire all good con-men 
was бега But not before he һай 
deprived a woc-berone collecbon of 
too-irusting burghers of more than 
8 5 was only 12 when he pulled 
of ins first coup The unfortunate 
Price Senior happened to be em old- 
clothes бейек Young Charles easily 
deduced that, : he purloned a few 
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more than moat spielers ever dream of. 


aments or so from his parenta 
Stock, they would never be missed 

Charles, therefore, chose а selectly- 
tailored surcoat; ripped off the gold 
Jace; and bore his spoils to » Jewish 

ckster, 
ire cali have heen only sheet жі» 
bad luck that the Jew should then 
elet to prance bot-foot to Price 
Senior to resell the apparel . . . ot 
the right price, of course. 

Young Charles had cautlously worn 
dus brother's clothes when he visited 
the Jew. Hie brother—presumebly 
struck too speechlars by injured in- 
mocence to argue—naturally got all 
the blame 


Charles responded by stealing still 
another stat of clothes from his 
father, disguising himself, and selling 
the garb The shock was ioo much 
for Price Senior Ho dropped dead. 


Charles emphasised his grief by de- 
sisting from felony and reting up as 
a brewer (how modern ıt all sounds) 
At least, he wished to set up as a 
brewer . . but he lacked funds. To 
Charles, this was a mere necesdillo, 


A notice appeared m the public 
ANTED 


press: W. A pariet of 
Character, probity and extensive 
acquaintance . Fifty per cent, 


without risk . . . Must possess 
capital hetween £500 and 8000... 
PS) None but principals, and those 
of Liberal ideas will be treated with” 

Tt says something for the true 
artist's Jack of business acumen that 
а member of the theatrical profession 
Should recognise this as his cue, None 
less than Mr. Samuel Foote .. , “the 
celebrated comedian" , , . stepped 
forward to donate £500 Charles bup- 
Dily accepted the donation and just ве 
happily vanished 

In London again he declared for 
busmess as usual. Diswsmy hım- 
self in high-heeled shoes and a tight 
sut (whicb made hm look about two 
feet taller than he was), he employed 
a congenital village idiot, appropii- 
ately christened Sammie, us his per- 
Sonal servant” and branched out as 
one of the most skilful forgers in 
criminal history. 

The moronic Sammie had already 
disposed of more than £2000 worth of 
Charles's worthless paper when the 
Zany bad himself arrested. It will 
cause no surprise to report that 
Sammie got 12 months! hard. Charlie 
Price got away scot-free. He was 
not heard of aran until 1182, 

Even then four years were to pass 
before he slipped. It was a clear case 
Of vaunting ambrüon over-reachmg 


itself Charles, и seems conceived the 
bricht idea of making а sucker out 
of London's Big Busmess He came 
ventmg into a London umporter and 
exporters office, agog with news. 
While in Holland (Charles informed 
the appalled merchant) he had Нега 
made the bearer of evil tidmgs, The 
merchant's agent had been robbed of 
£2000 by a Mr. Trevors and wanted 
it back . but frst Char les added 
nonchalantly that hc was acquainted 
with Mr Trevors and provided а de- 
tailed descriphon 

Now, strangely enough, the very 
next day, the merchant encountered 
а man who exactly fitted Mr "Irevors 
description With all the native cun- 
ning of a born city slicker, the mer- 
chant accosted the stranger and m- 
vited hum to dinner, There, the mer- 
chant startled zus guest by charging 
hm with the fraud. The guest ad- 
mitted bis fault and offered to pay 
£500 (on account) To prove his bona 
fides, the guest produced a £1000 
banknote and asked for change. The 
merchant handed bum а cheque for 
2500. 

And please don't «лек at once 
You were right the first tune. Yes, 


the banknote was a forgery |. апі 
Mr Trevors was Mr Price (dis- 
mused) 


Mr. Price was too delighted with 
his mgenuity even to fce 

For once, however, Charles was 
caught napping He was still snug m 
his lodgings when the gendarmes 
pounced on hun А jubilant Bench 
of dustices expeditiously sentenced 
bum to death 

But Charles refused to swing, In 
the condemned cell, he hanged him- 
self with his neck cloth The date 
was January 10 Included in his 
estate (ior probate) were two arti- 
ficial noses, 77 separate costumes 
(swtable for all ages) and two en- 
graved plates for forging £1000 notes 
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AB, WOMEN .. . Snug in 2 London 
alley-way, Charles Ramos was coyly 
bidding bis gnl frend a warm good- 
micht when a police whistle shrilled 
and a furtive figme came darting 
ihrourh the darkness Gallantly dis- 
ename his girl frend, the publie- 
spirited Mr. Raines took a fym 
(Ме at the suspicious fumtve. 
Subscquentüy, he was fined £2 for 
“obstruction ' Ме Rames had over- 
run a Scotland Yard plam clothes 
man m the execution of lus duty 
Even more disillusioned, however, 
was Harry Cote, of Fitchburg, Massa- 
chusetts (US). When on over-cager 
pulst wes K Oed outside Нету 
house, Harry invited the victum to 
come m for medical treatment, The 
patent immediately Aug ed Harry 
and departed with five dollars irom 
Jus host's wallet 


Q.R-R-R-R-R . . . With a strange, 
sirangling noise, Radio Station WSIR, 
of Winter Haven, Florida (US), sud- 
denly went off the аш for 20 mmutes 
recently Later, а slightly distraught 
yoiee—announomg itself as Announcer 
Dick Marsh—quavered back onto the 
airways to report that, earlier, а six- 
foot, 300lb huskie bad appeared за 
the studio, grasped Announcer Dick 
tightly by the larynx, bslf-nelsoned 
the arm of Chief Enrincer Orden 
Croix, and announced tersely. "I have 
a message to deliver to the world.” 
With some subtlety, Dick and Orden 
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lured their ummyited Guest Of ‘The 
Night mto a spare studio and allowed 
tum. to shout mto а dead xmerophone, 
Later, Sheriff Hagan Parrish disclosed 
that the out-sized, would-be prophet 
Was Harold Buler . . former inmate 
of а nearby msane asylum 


NOBLESSE OBLIGE 

Marvin E Melvern, executive of а 
lumber company m North Таше Rock, 
Arkansas (US) opened his office one 
morning, he found suspended from 
the safe knob a note which read. 
Good sale—we couldn't get im!” 


THE TENDER TOUCH  . . Mrs 
Emily Claus, Jl-ycor-ocld housewife 
of Kentucky (US), sums for dvorce, 
testified that her husband had just 
z married and 
bad abandoned her. "Ви 
haste ip assure the Ја 
band wes always a perfect rentle- 
man” And even more cherished 
was Los Angeles architect, Hermann 
V. Schurmann. Only after bus funeral 
tid Herman's trustees discover thet 
he was а bigannst Further com- 
pleations ensued when both bis wives 
appeared to clam the body, each m- 
sisting ‘He was a wonderful hus- 
band." 
SILENT SERVICE . .. 

In Panton (US), after a street 
preument эп sign language, three 
deaf-mutes were hauled off to court 
оп а charge of 'ralmg and brawl 

ne сш a 


by Jack Науғага 


WHAT STRANGE POWER FORCED 
"HIGHNESS" TO DANCE TO THE 


TUNE THE MOBSTER PLAYED? 
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Т BAD turned m my copy for th 
Чаў tu the sub ettor pnd е 

having а quiet drmk on the saloon 
bar of the Austral Club m Collms 
Street when I noticed this character 

І bad a vague felme that I had 
seen him before, but was unable io 
place him Catchmg my сус, he 
seemed to hesitate, then he picked 
up lus glass and came around to 
me 

"Excuse me,” he sud, and his voice 
carried a soft forcyn mflexion “You 
are of the Press. Perhaps you would 
be interested m buying a story?” 

I laughed “Listen, friend, my 
trouble as selling stories!” 

He looked at me anxiously "You 


Feartul things had 
А V PIESSE 


think I waste your time, dh? Listen 
You heard of Kram? Тһе one 
they called "King of the Underworld 
I worked for him, I tell you all about 
tum I need ten pounds 1 got to 
ket out of this place What you say?" 
He Lud his palms flat on the bar and 
watted 

Isad “Үш not Edgar Wallace, Go 
ahead, tell you story If 15 any good 
ҮШ vive you two pounds” 

“Two pounds" he shrugged "What 
is two pounds? Bah! All ght For 
two pounds I tell you about Kara- 
dins puppet and the string that 
broke” 

* ж * 

No one (sad my companion) knew 

where Karadin's Puppet came fiom 


the corpse-like parody of a human 


reduced him to 


or what his proper name was Kari 
din always called him "Highness 
sort of sncermely 

He was old—maybe sixty, maybe 
eighty, who knows?™—and thm бо 
thin he looked as though he had 
been skinned, all his flesh scraped oif 
hun, and the skin replaced Ніз black 
clothes hung on him hke overcoats 
on cloakroom pezs, and his face above 
them was dead-white lke the face 
of a corpse, 

Only the eyes lived, and they 
seemed to be vital only with hatred 

1 thmk ıt was only hatred for 
Karadin thet kept hum alive, for 1 
never saw him eat, 

It was a hopeless, helpless sort of 
hatred that seemed to feed and thrive 
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AN APPALLING EXAMPLE 
OF THE PITFALLS 

OF INFANT INNOCENCE 

Poppa on a ledder brushing 
point upon o woll, 

From the ladder Poppo hav- 
ing heowy fall, 

In the bed-room Momma 
heoring little Tommy 
squeol, 

Rushing to her offspring, 
moking Poppo reel 

"Stop your crying Tommy! 
You should lough at him, 
poor kid!” 

"Меге to yout” — (Tom's 
bitter sobs) —"Thof's ex- 
actly whot | did" 

—JAY-PAY 


on its own impotence, Karadm knew 
end bc loved io taunt Highness 
about t 

What horrors bad redueed High- 
nass to the фух he was no onc knew, 
nor what the hold Karadm had over 
Jum That he had some hold was 
obvious Не had somethmg on all 
of us who worked for him—Kurtz, the 
war crimmal, Radescu, who had cut 
a woman's throat i» Sydney, my- 
self, who . well, no maticr 

When Karadm ие аррезгей m 
Melbourne's underworld, Highness 
appeared with him; a black, crow- 
like figure who changed по whit dur- 
ши Ше master's rapid «шір to 
power. Wherever the obese figure 
of Karadon appeared, there was al- 
ways Hirhness at hand It was "Му 
cost, Highness,” or “Bring wine, 
Highness,” or "Liek my boots, Hish- 
mess" And whatever the request 
there was always the same ermging, 
wordless obechence. 

Some sad that Highness was а 
Central European prince whose son 
or daughter Karadin held hostare. 

Karadin himself claimed descent 
from Bela Khun, the Red Scourge 
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of Hungary, and it is easy to believe, 
for his ruthlessness and bestial 
cruelty were something new m Aus- 
traham erme erdes 

He was something foul out of an 
older world 

He eame here penniless and alone 
save for Highness, and durinz the 
war yeats clawed his way to the top 
of an organisation the complete scope 
of which the police do not guess even 
now Dope, white slavery, military 
information, the black market—eny 
racket that pad off was Karsdins 

But the thmgs m which he took a 
personal pride snd yoy were his 
amblng houses Not ordmery, 
dingy swy schools or fantan shops, 
but the real Hung Bis old mansions 
decked out with such luxury ae mght 
almost Баус утасей the palaces of 
the Czars. And they had become the 
“Thing” for ety sophusticates. 

It was mee to be naughty : 
sophisticated, 

And always at Karadin’s side flte 
ted the black shadow that was High- 


ness, Hune the less-than-men, 
Highness the spectre, waitmg, wait- 
ing. 


After the wer, and the wild boom 
that followed, the sands bezen to run 
out for Keradin He knew it, he 
knew that the old peacetime order 
was coming back; and he made his 
plans accordingly. Не had mforma- 
*on—not hard to get if you реша for 
at-thai his latest "house" was to Бе 
raided He fathered us all mio his 
office and told us it was finished, 
and then he told us his plan 

1 was slmple enough. s cala nicht, 
a packed house There would ba а 
hold-up that would net thousands 
It would be Karadin's final fling m 
the country. 

After the talk with Karadin (the 
man with the pale-blue eyes went on} 
I went out to a httle coffee shop, 
kept by 5 countryman of mme There, 


for the first time smec I had worked 
т Karadın, I saw Hishnoss alone 
е sat m a tiny alcove starmy straght 
оге him, а eup of hleclt coffeo at 
us elbow І shd inte a vaeant booth, 
alf drew the curtem and watched 
A few munutes passed, then a 
angel entered. He bore the рей 
arks of the prisen—or perhaps the 
concentration camp, but he had 
bout hım a mulliary cart inge and an 
ае of "damn you" that I had often 
wen among a certam caste m the old 
ountry many усетв ago 

When be saw Highness, he seemed 
gasp and almost ran towards bum 
heard him say "ifishness Oh, 
Hirhness. , " 

But there was in the title no trace 
Df the sneer I had been used to. 
Rather was there decp humility, sl- 
most revel ence. 

T caught the words "Caryl-yes, he 
tenth many years,” and once 
fhe name "Belsen ” Then the 
ranger drew the curtam 

Later I told Kurtz about it He 
Shrugged "Let Кагайп worry,’ be 
ама "Highness 1s his puppet let 


him pull the strings Meanwhile, 
there is much to do It m tonight 
"Tonight? J was surprised, 


At ten o'clock the guests began to 
arrive So many jewels, so much 
саңы 

1 looked around Karalim was 
foviny among the guests like a vul- 
ture hovering over its pey, but the 
Black shadow was missing Radescu 
was amused "Мо skeleton at to- 
neht's feast,” he murmured, and 
Atiollcd away to kiss the hand of э 
ew arnval 

More people began to conie m, and 
Т was cxught up m the whul of ex- 
erte ment I wish you could have scen 
fhat place it was magniieent It 
ade me sick! 

The guests were enjoymy them- 
Ives It was ско, it was legal 


they were seemg Ше. (ліс? Bah! 
Бһсар! What did they know of Ше? 

Midnight approsched In Kare- 
din's office we waited for the hour 
We drank wine, smoked cigars and 
talked of this and that Not that we 
were nervous No, it was a long time 
sce any of us had been nervous. 
Karadm was m one of his expansive 
moods and was telling us some amus- 
me story, I forget what it was Не 
broke ої ағ the door opened 

Tt was Highnéss He shuffled across 
the luxurious carpet and stood with 
bowed head before Karadm It was 
not until he moved hus hand that we 
caught the gleam of thesautomatie in 
x 

Baradin’s jaw dropped The cigar 
fell from lus fingers He looked ле 
though a picture off the wall had 
turned and spoken to han Не sud, 
Hichmss Fus voice trailed off 
on a using note 

Karadm turned desperate eyes on 
cach of us m zurn Radescu grinned 
like a wolf Kuntz flicked the «sh 
from his cigar and smiled "Неге 15 
your puppet, Karadm,” he sad "Puli 
the string” 

Hirhness did not look at any of us 
Perhaps he knew that no one would 
hit a hand to help Karadm Per- 
haps he didn't care He usod his 
head, and the hated was zone from 
ius eyes There was nothmg thera, 
only n varue iuodness 

The zun pointed to the empet, bul 
it was lurmly held m a claw-hke 
hand Highness looked at Karadin 
end hus vore came It war like the 
creaking of rusty hmges, long dis 
used, hike the grating of metal it was 

He smd "Caryl my son Сату} 
for whose Ше I was hostage, je dead 

dead in the hell of Belsen 
The strimg 1з broken, Keradm ' 

And he rmsed the muzzle of the 

gun 
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OR the thd tune since they bad 

started work that morning Steve 
Lawson rested his axe handle against 
the dusty leg of hus trousers, spat on 
his hard hands and wondered about 
the man he worked with 

‘Tony—that wasn't his name, but -t 
was much easiar for the men of the 
timber camp to pronounce—had step- 
ped from a truck at the camp the 
previous day end m his quiet, but 
food English, had asked for the boss 
He scemed {о be the spokesman for 
the dozen New Australians the 
E authorities had sent up io the camp. 
The tunber men, tough as the trees 
they felled, and quick to Judge the 
character of a man, had looked at 
each other, raised thar eycinows ex- 
pressively and sud httle. Many of 
mem had fought "over there”—some 
of them mates had died there. 

The followzmg mornme the boss had 
brought Tony over to Steve and said: 
"Гыз chap's dene a bit of cuttmg 
Таке hmn along with you and show 
hum the ropes." 

Steve shook hands and they climbed 
into the truck. And all the way to 
the tractor-churned track where the 
© truck dropped them off, Tony did not 


He seamed to smile, then he 
drank deep from the ponnikin 


JAMES PRESTON а FICTION 


TONY WAS A STRANGE, RETICENT MAN . 
THE BUSH OF THE NEW LAND WHICH HE HAD SOUGHT 


speak, just sat there кашап at the 
passmr bush, his wide, dark eyes be- 
naymr nothing of the thoughts кошш 
on in his mind. In an effort to put 
hm at his ense, Steve had pomted 
out several landmarks, but Tony 
simply smiled his thanks, nodded and 
went on starm¢ at the bush 

The {апр of winter was still m the 
am, but the bush was already tinged 
with the scent of spring Amont 
the leaf-mould that surrounded the 
huge boles of the blick-butt and 
stringy-bark, the bracken was losmg 
ats yellow sear of the cold and was 
weaving a new tracery of tender 
теп shoots The black, scorched 
patches of undergrowth. where 
bush-fires had raced m their seasonal 
xavadings already bore а patina 
of newly-sproutmg grass The üps 
or thy wattle seemed already to carry 
a hint of them commg fragrance 
There was a dampness of dew 
not the chill, frosty dempness of 
winter, but a mellow softness as if 
the carth was beginning to drink 
is fill before the  summer-hoat 
parched zt m a Jong thirst 

Flickermg beams of zunlicht broke 
through the scrub and wove a tracery 


LIKE 


WHATS IN A NAME? Мое than you'd expect apparently 
At least a hat-theck gl m Monte's East Side; a New Youk 
testamant 1s named Siony Broke, while not to be beaten, £ 


Hollywood model is known as Allyson Wonderland 


In San 


Antonio, Texas. there's a Doctor Pam and m Los Angeles, а 


veteran obstetrician (who has just reüred) і named Dr Vietor 
Stork Which probably ехрінше why a baby born prematurely 
zn New York was named О Mush But ойт зауоштіс still 
remams Mi. Herman Wallflower Мі Welllowei 15 a pupil at 
the La Fille danemg studio, 


of waveling ight and shade- From 
the hidden recesses came а vague 
twiitermg, a dim murmurmg . 3 
monotone of sound that sometimes 
shaped itself almost ito a melody 
Occasionally ап axestioke 1ang 
clearly like a bell and some- 
where m the distance а Коокаршіа 
lauched raucously 

Tony glanced up and saw Steve 
watching hmm He looked embarrassed 
and swung the axe up quickly 

“Take it easy, Tony," Steve told 
him “Жоц don't want to knock your- 
self out the first hour or so.” 

Tony sud, "Thank you," and went 
on swinging the axe 

Steve shrugged and slowly rolled е 
civarette "Smoke?" he asked, ofer- 
mg the other his melmgs 

Tony shook his head 
you I do not smoke” 

He wasn't a big man and the flesh 
still hadn't covered his ribs properly 
Used to qudzing others by the stand- 
mds of the men he worked with, 
Steve found himself thmkmg that 
some rood food and healthy outdoor 
work would do Tony a lot of гоод 
What was gomg on behmd those dart 
eyes he did not know, but he guessed 
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No thank 


shrewdly that the scars of suffermg 
Were still raw. And penetrating that 
veil of reserve was gomg to be some 
195 

They were very silent with 
strangers, these men +. and it 
wasn't merely п strange language that 
clogged their tongues It was as af 
they feared to put thar thoughts 
ito words ав af they all had 
word. which must not he spoken 
fo. fear speech would revive mem- 
crus that they were Wishing with 
all them heerts to forget. 

Steve wiped the sweat from B 
hands and gupped the smooth handle 
of his exe The scarf Tony had cut 
on hus side of the tree was deep 
enough for the saw, and a few quick 
strokes from Steve's keen blade put 
another deep notch on his mde He 
lend his axe on the footboards and 
gripped the end of tho saw that Tony 
passed to him Their sweating bodies 
swaying in umson with the saw, they 
worked on 

"Show him the ropes," the boss had 
told Steve But, after an hour or 30 
of steady work, he reahsed that there 
was httle he could teach Tony 

The saw cut deeper mto the heart 
of the tree, white sawdust spurtme 


Шот the ends of the cut as it went 
Thick and forth They stopped sewme 
while Steve diove a couple of wedges 
anto the cut to esse the pressure on 
the saw, then they fook up the 
rhythm agam. For a long time neither 
of them spoke 

A sharp, stramed erackmg came 
from deep inside the tree and а 
tremor ran up the trunk Steve snid: 
"АЦ night Greb your axe," and 
sprang from the boards to the ground 
Топу сїшпЬей down beside him and 
they stood watchmg as the tree 
swayed still more and а few leaves 
fluttered to the ground Then, sud- 
denly the tree came down, a rushing 
swish of sound, ending їп а dull er h 
Leaves, left behind in the rush, 
drifted down over а fallen trunk 
like creen snow. 

The long form of the tree rolled 
and gonned =, with a dwmdlmg 
clatter of brealung twits It scemed 
that some huge prehistoric monster 

caught up at lest by the fatahty 
of tmc had surrendered to iis 
enenues and had bent only to die 

There waa something pitifully help- 
less something despurmg and 
defeated about the prone bulk 
All its former pride and beauty were 
Jost and not even by the 
majesty of some lishtmne-flavme 
tempest, hut by the hands of puny 
men 

Its a damn shame to kill them. 
Steve muttered, and Tony looked at 
him quickly 

"Why do you say thet?" he asked. 

Steve shrugged "I don't know It 
just gets you deep mside sometimes 
You can’t work іл the hush ell your 
hfe and not feel somethmg of Crea- 
ton” 

А new expression crept across 
Tony's face as he furtively eyed 
Steve's suntemned profile “You read 
а lot, yes?" he asked 

"A fair bit, Steve admitted 


“Let's 


во 

Steve picked up the saw and hus 
axe and together they walked to the 
next tree with the Білге m ats bark 
Quickly they cut notches for the 
boards and took up thar positions 
The sun chmbed high overhead 

At midday Steve took the waten 
from s pouch on his belt and looked 
at the time He smiled his satisfac- 
tion It was ten to twelve Not bad 
yadgment 

‘All wicht Take а spell and we'll 
ent, he said 

Tony instantly placed hs axe 
agamst the beso of the tree and 
cinnbed down, waiting for Steve He 
looked up, saw Steve watching and 
turned away qmekly And, gomg 
throush Steve's mund was the thought 
that many years of diseiphne lay be- 
hmd that instant reaction to his 
words. 

They welked over to the shade of 
a clump of sums and placed their 
lunch bags оп а log Tony opened іше 
bag und began to e«t, quickly Steve's 
eyes natrowed 

"just take ıt easy for a while and 
ЕЦ make a brew of tea," he sad 
There's no hurry.” 

Tony stopped cating, his mouth full 
and a sandwich held m his right hand, 
"Tea?" he said 

"Yes Ever tested billy іса?" 

Tony shook hus head and went on 
eatmg, alowly this time 

Steve filled the billy from the 
water bag and gathered а few ішу 
twigs He shredded some bark and 
set a match to it It began to blaze, 
the flame mvisble m the strong sun- 
light, He piled on a few lerger sticks 
end red flames licked about the littla 
pile When at had burnt down to a 
red hot glow he picked up the billy, 
seiaped_a nest m the heart of the 
fire and set the billy down carefully 

Мое sticks were placed carefully 
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about the billy, then Steve sat back 
on his heels a slight smile of ratis- 
faction on his face Не reached out, 
broke oif a green ізін, stripped the 
leaves from ic and Eid it across the 
top of the billy. He caught Tony 
watching him, the frown on his face 

"Stops the water from getting 
smoked,” he said, 

Tony had stopped eating and sat 
with his hands resting on his knees 
At intervals one of them would be 
lifted to brush a fly from his face, 
but, apart from that, he sat without 
movement, bis dark eyes fixed on the 
fire, 

But Steve knew that he did not seo 
the fire, or if be did he saw only the 
flames formunz memories- He glanced 
at the other from under his eyebrows 
and did not like what he saw This 
was something be had never struck 
before, something be didn’t quite 
understand He was used to working 
with other Austrahans, men who 


talked and were silent, who swore 
and laughed as the mood took them. 
Men who cursed the bush yet loved 
1, mostly coming back іо die in st 
He bad never worked with а man 
who had drawn ап itanmble veil 
over hus eyes and the suffering there, 
who spoke little, yet was pathetically 
anxious to please. 

The water in the billy bezan to 
bubble at the edges and Steve took 
the httle tin of tea from his lunch 
bag. He крред а mle of the dry 
seems mto the palm of his hand and 
warted, bns ктеу eyes intent on the 
water. 

The bubbles spread to the edges 
and across the centre of the disturbed 
water It moved restlessly for a few 
momenis, then began to bubble m 
long, swirling eddies Steve opened 
jus fingers and the tea dropped mto 
the secthmg water. For an instant 
the turmoil stopped, only to go on 
amam with renewed vigour He 


warted for a few seconds, then lifted 
the billy from the fire, lus hard 
fingers hardly registering the heat of 
the wire handie, He smiled up at 
Tony, broke а leaf from the gum 
shrub beside lum and stirred the tea 
with it several times before carrying 
the billy of steammg tea over to the 
log and openmg his lunch, 

"You make tea strangely,” Tony 
seid. 

A sandwich halfwey to his mouth, 
Steve said: 1 wouldn't say that, Ша 
the only way io make real ten.” 

"Itas the Australian way, yes?" 

Steve bit into his sandwieh and 
chewed thoughtfully for а while, "I 
suppose it is when you think of st.” 

“But surely the gum leaf must spoil 
ж?" 

A slow mile spread from Stevo’ 
eyes to his mouth, He looked at Tony 
"You cen answer that when you taste 
it" he said, "Here, She should be 
drawn now" He took an enamel mug 


trom bs bag and filled ıt from the 
billy, adding milk from a bottle and 
sugar from а jar He shrred 1% and 
handed ıt io Tony. 

Tony smiled, shook hus head, end 
said. "No thank you. It 16 your 
dinner.” 

Steve grmmed. "Go on, take 1," he 
urged, “I brought two mugs." 

Tony took the enamel mug and 
Steve saw the red spots on his white 
hands. By the tme ha had finshed 
the day, he thought, there would be 
busters on those hands. He waited 
expectantly as Tony sipped the tea 

Well?” he asked. 

Tony nodded. “It Is very good. 1 
would like you to teach me to make 
tea like that” 

Steve smiled hus pleasure and stir- 
red the dust with the toe of bis boot. 
PI suppose 3t's not as easy as it looks,” 
he said, 

"I would say it i an art—an Aus- 
tralian ахі" Tony suid. 


SS so 
ТО THE 
кдла 


ARCHIBALD THE MONUMENT 
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TINY TWITTERINGS ON 
THE SUBJECT OF 
TOTALITARIANISM. 


There was a young man who 
seid; “Damn, 
At last | know what | om, 


Vm а creature who moves 
In predestinote grooves 
Vm not even с bus. 

т a Tram," 


—That timeless poet, ANON, 
Strikes A Liquid Lament on 
His Lyre. 


Steve chewed thoughtfully, looking 
sway across the velley to the hills 
beyond А light breeze stirred the 
dry leaves of the eucalypts, A beetle 
flopped heavily on to his lunch paper 
and he picked st up carefully to place 
it on the log beside hum. 

"It is when you thmk of rt," he sud 
at last Cent say I've ever tasted 
tea Шке we make m the bush—billy 
tea Ibs got something different about 
ia Tine. e 

“Australian,” Tony sad quietly 

Steve looked surpris "That's 
night,” he sad 

Tony smiled, and it was lie the sun 
through the cucalypts "You sound 
surprised,” he seid But it is true 
You wouldn't see м as I Чо—а shanger 
to your land” 

Steve still looked thoughtful as he 
tumed the words over m his mmd 
Веле so close to the bush and its 
ways he saw nothing stiange about 
billy tea 

Half the tea remamed m Tony's 
mug when he sad. "We must scem 
a strange people to you" 
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"Thats all right, Tony I under- 
sind," Steve told ium. 

Tony nodded, that thoughtful mod 
so characterishe of hm "АП you 
Australians say that," Бе said quietly 
"You do not ask questions But we 
are а bitter people Most of us are 
sufferers from an illness you Aus- 
irahans have never known. We stil 
remembar that fear of the gas cham- 
berat took my grandfather, my 
parents and my sister. For years I 
lived in constant dread of it. 1 came 
here to forget; but one cannot forget 
these things so eastly.” 


"You don't have to talk about 1t, 
Топу" Steve sad “The busb'll help 
you, you вва" 

“The bush, and men lke you.” 

“Гуе done nothme." 

"You didnt mean to, but you have 
When I eame hete there was hate still 
m my heart, hatred of all that scared 
so deeply into my memory. You sec. 
I haven't always been a боје 
worker.” 

“I could see that by your hands” 

Топу nodded shehtly But you 
never questioned me You took me 
as I was to teach me the ways of the 
bush That W why I have to thank 
you, When you banded me tre be 
lifted the mug of ten- vou cave me 
part of Australie.” 

Steve shrugged Bis bare shoulders 
and thoughtfully poured himoséli an- 
other drink of tea, He looked deep 
mto the mug, watchmg a few tea 
leaves swirhng round with the motion 
of the spoon. What he saw scemed 
fo please hum, because he smiled and 
looked up at Tony 

"Have another cup," he sud. 

Tony smiled back at hum and held 
ui the stamed, chipped enamel mug 
He nodded 

"The tea,” he sud, “is very pood” 


“Better start the whole chapter over.” 
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ЕЛІНЕН 


DIALLED BY GIBSON 
What with them getting married 
leoving for other positions going 
on holidays, etc , aur switch operator 
свете to look vaguely like this 


There's fhe beauty who 
` us eveyihing — 
everything that is ex- 
cept the right number 
when you want it 


Some of them get your 
number right from the 
ward go 
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It is amazing haw some specimens 
can hold o conversation over the 
wire with twa boyfriends bawl 
out the affice boy таке posses 
ata caller- chew аша and 
not get more thon four urgent calls 
mixed up all at the same time 


Of caurse, there's the very effi- 
cient number who can wark а 
switeh-board . no one seems 
ta be interested In her except 
the boss and he's always 
foa busy to see 


Switch girls are girls wha © 
worte switches and 
brother how same af 
them can switch} 
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STRANGER 
andl 


WINGS OF YOUTH A 13-year- 
old hgh school pupil, Ronald 
Wheelen hes the US Аш Force run- 
nme round pop-cyed. At Dion Junior 
High School, young Ronald filled из 
his leisure moments by designing 
plans for addm a third combustion 
chamber to the ordmary dual-cham- 
ber jet unt His scence teacher, 
Mrs. Esther Wilcox, was so taken by 
Ronald’s designs (which he drew for 
a ‘Science Faw”) that she posted 
ihem to Griffiss Air Force Base. 
Agog Air Force officers have urgently 
mvited Ronald to visit the field and 
“make a personal explanation ” 
THE OLD ORDER The Ergo- 
nomics Research Socicty of Birmine- 
ham, England, bas reported that the 
standard euthteen-meh height of 
chairs ıs not the correct опе. “For 
really comfortable sitting," declares 
the Society, “а chair sixteen inches 
m height is admirable’* (Presum- 
ably кілгів and dwarfs have not been 
consulted as to ther views on the 
subject) 
ABEACADABRA OUT Hesitate 
hesitate .- you оше and 
Pansheest Looks like the good old 
Black Magic ш on ris way out Even 
the home of іне ancient Voodoo 15 
{шташ to new mysteries According 
io London reports, evan native Afr- 
can medieme men are sending to Eng- 
land for more end modern supcr- 
‘streamed magic tricks to confuse, 
alarm and depress their unsophisti- 
veted patients Three articles most 
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yopular with medieme-men are. (1) 
Cushions that squeal when you sit 
an them, (2) exploding cigars; and 
(3) finyer mgs which — siulfully 
handled—can squirt а spurt of water 
mto a too-believing friend's eye 


TRAFFIC PROBLEM . You cant 
win, you motorists In the United 
States, а new geyser is reported to 
be zrowmg where visitors were ac- 
customcd io park them cers 10 the 
Norns Geyser Beem area Park 
Ranger Naturalist М. D Beal pre- 
dicts thet pronounced changes can be 
expected m the viomity of the road- 
way leadmg to the parking area Two 
years ago, the Ranger says, he noticed 
that the needles on frees north snd 
south of the parkmg arca were turn- 
mg brown and dying, although there 
was no evidence of insect attack or 
disense. Soon, the Ranger predicts, 
the parking space will he unuseable 


CHITTER-CHATTER . Believe 1t 
or not, research workers at Cornell 
(US) Umversity have decided that 
office discussion about last might s 
date or the weck-end races may 
actually help to ret more work dons. 
Smemg on an assembly ima also 
helps. Proof An oifice-executive was 
"worried because his general office wes 
always m а depressincly unbusmess- 
Uke uproar while his private ofice 
was as quiet as a tomb . unti he 
learned the general staf were pro- 
ducing more work per person than 
ius private staff 


Let's call him 


‘Daddy’ and throw this place т an up-roar! 
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= 


„mud, however there's по 
ll bim a stick-incthe-mud, however, theres бе 
Not that you cout has а raving eve hut he seems to focus КР 
doubt Ferdinand Nb, the shock’s even dragged hie 
right places ü 


Bull To-night"? 
| iAWhere's My Wandering 

the orchestra's ployine N 
Ae АНА where he is, let them find hm 


No this isn’t Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer . 
and it isn't even Ferdinand Who Was So Fond of Flowers 

but maybe, he’s Ferdinond's holf-brother — . at 
leost, his ombitions seem to bc similar to Ferdinond's, 
^ judging by his averwhelmed condition And what's it 


matter 1f the rest of the bulls hiss him his goin is 
distinctly their loss 
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But the show must go on Тһеу" 

s y've found Ferdinend Junior and, 

he must foce up оо teal matador Strongely enough, he EOS zem 
e op (And why should he — for thot motter, me 

envy hus bullseye view of Cuco Mortnez) Shill, don't Mac mS 

ight, All we know is thot Ferdi has the stoge to himsclf ond someone's 

cought with his ponts or something down Poss up the bouquets for Ferd 
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FOR WORRIERS ... 

The part of man's bram. with which 
he does his worrymg has now heen 
located, reports Yale (US) Professor 
Dr John F Fulion Jn a speech to 
ihe American Philosophical Society, 
Dr Fulion declared that the "worry 
arcas" consist of fibre projections 
fiom the frontal lobes of the braun. 
Dr. Fulton zdded that the fist cut- 
tang of these Worry fibres" to rebeva 
anxiety was done by Di Erss Moniz, 
of Lisbon. Dr Moniz got the idea 
from a report that chimpenzees no 
longer showed either anxiety or signs 
of frustration after ther frontal lobes 
hed been removed Further study 
led to the identification of the exact 
fibres for the surgcon to cut. 

TWO BLACK EYES ... 

Quite а collection of citizenry are 
inclined to worry because they havi 
“hags” under ther eyes Some of 
this worry 15 unnecessary, Though 
the condition is often seen in elderly 
persons, it 1s not necessarily due ta 
kidney trouble or heart disease It 
эв noi necessarily x sum of debauch- 
ery or dissipation, either. The con- 
dition often runs m families, 1t seems 
io come and go, or the sze of the 
"hags" may very with the season ar 
the time of the dey. An unsuspected 
cense is often some allersy. If the 
"bags" get worse m autumn or wil 


HEALTH (2 
= 


ter. food allergy may be suspected 
Fatigue, especialy m elderly people, 
may agetavate the "bags" 
ANTI-TOOTHACHE ... 

А new enti-dental decay compound 
of fluorme has been announced to 
the American Chemical Society The 
compound is a fluorme-contammng 
alum that not only adds fluorme to 
the water, but removes it when, the 
concentration rises sbove about 15 
paris per milhon, More than this 
may cause mottled teeth Extensive 
tmels over the past decade show that 
fiuorme m dinkmg water m the pro- 
portion of one part per million will 
dcerense markedly dental decay за 
children's teeth Many U.S, cities are 
now adding fuorme to ther drmking 
water 


HUMAN PLUMBING . . . 

Shin grafis vemforeed with wire 
mesh cen be used successfully «o 
patch the windepipe and bronchiat 
tubes when tuberculosis, mjury or 
cancer requires removal of a section 
of either bronchial tube or windyape, 
states Di Donald L Prulson, of 
Texas (US) The kind of patch 
"provides a hving scaffold” ior new 
lining tissue of the wmd-plpe ог 
bronebitl tube to row on The 
patches have meant the sxving of lung 
funchon and even of hfe 
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A tattered Cavalier of Spain 
helped solve a golden riddle. 


ATELY а seven-line newspaper 

paragraph reported tersely that 
one of the world's oldest puzzles bad 
been solved. 

According to the London “Dally 
Май” Gt seems), two Enylishmen— 
John Brown end Sebastian Snow— 
had proved that the source of the 
Amazon River 1s Lake Ninococha. 

Just that curt announcement 
recorded that the goal explorers 
had sought for centuries, had been 
revealed. 

It began on September Ф 152 

Then, the few pesrlers and slavers 
who mbabited the desolate settlement 
of Nueva Cad on the island of 
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Cubagua, off the coast of Venezuela, 
Над crowded to the foreshore. 

Ап odd-foolang craft of rough-hewn 
herdwood planks lashed together with 
jungle vines and waterpoofed with 
resin Іштей mto the wmd and threw 
over а rock as an anchor. 

Two years earher, the 20 gaunt and 
famished men aboard her had left 
the other side of the South American 
Continent and had crossed it at Xs 
widest point—a distance of 5000 miles 
Fol 4000 miles before reaching the 
Atlante had had followed the course 
of a mighty river (previously un- 
known) which their leader, & cavalier 
named Francisca de Orellana, had 


called the Amazon because of the 
warhke women he had had to ficht 
there. 

As for their leader and the other 25 
survivors of the jungle terrorr, they 
had been feued lost m a second 
"prgsnüne" built upriver which had 
disappeared ten days before on tha 
open rea 

As it happened, the larger ship war 
merely beealmed and amived at 
Nueva Cadiz two days later 

Without an experienced эайо 
among them ov navigational aids of 
any kind, they had mmstered the 
whirlpools, narrows and snags of the 
Amazan and the storms of the open 
sea, They hed navigated for the first 
time the whole length of а әуес 
muhtier than any other, survived the 
barrenness of acas which even the 
wild beasts had deserted, and lost 
only М men to the poison deris of 
hoste Indians and jungle fevers. 

Instead of bringmg fame to ats 
leader, the expedition biought only an 
nemme which dramatists have 
labelled “Orellana’s Treason” end 
which it has taken Instouans four 
centuries to debunk 

He was accused of abandoning 16) 
men io ther fate m the upper 
Amazon (sometimes called the Orel- 
lana) on the pretext of ноши ahead 
{о look for food The truth wes that 
once he had gone ahead, he found И 
impossible to get back 

Francisco de Orellana was born m 
Trujillo in the Spanish province of 
Estremadura ın 1511 and went to the 
Indies at the age of 18. 

A couple of years’ inactivity bored 
Inm so much that when ha heard thet 
his equally-restive kmsman, Gonzalo 
Pizarro, was about to lead an expedi- 
ton esst m search of the fabled 
Golden Lend of El Dorado be deter- 
mined io go too 

Hoth Spammrds and natives died 
like fies of starvation, disease and 


sttacks by hostile Indiens, Six nun- 
dred miles inland, Pizarro decided to 
send Orellana long the Маро River 
with 60 men іо look for food, 

The bost was made of rough Тое 
hewn from the junule, held toxether 
with nails melted from horseshoes 
and Кері watertight with “oakum’ 
made from the tattered remnants of 
their clothing. 

Orellans’s venture was а desperate 
gamble and accepted as such Two 
days after leaving the main body, the 
boat struck a submerged tree trunk, 
staving in a plank Fortunately they 
were near tho left bank, where the 
boat was beached and repairs effected, 
or they would have met a gory end 
as food for alligators and piranhas, 
small carnivorous fish that hunt m 
large schools. 

By the next day, their food was 
exhausted, and they boiled Indes 
straps and the soles of ther boots to 
satisfy ther stomach pams Nine days 
lster, when they had rowed with the 
current some 600 miles, some were too 
weak to stand Others had died from 
eating poisonous roots. 

On New Years Day, 15/2, a deli- 
mous cavalier eried out that he could 
hear drums, end the starving oarsmen 
rowed on with redoubled energy ít 
was not til} the followmg night that 
the elusive drums were heard agem, 
end at the next turn ш the river 
they ran mto a small argosy of 
Indlan canoes, which scattered in fear 

Coaxed by kmdness—a rare thing 
in the Peru of the conquistadors—the 
Indians proved true friends im need 
То return for a few trinkets and 
pieces of cloth, they gave the invaders 
partridges, wild turkeys and fish. 

Fmding it impossible to row back- 
stream agamst the current, Orellana 
proposed to wait at the village for а 
couple of months іп the hope that 
Pizarro would struggle тоци the 
jungle to ther Eden. 
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"Three men volunteered to try а 
jand march upstream to find the 
others But realising they would not 
have a chance, Orellana had to фор 
the aden 

Before long it became only too P. 
parent that they had outstayed them 
welcome, as the Indians grew ap- 
prehensive about their dwindling food. 
stocks Orellana was forced to move 
on, 

With some rangs of conscience, he 
had ta assume Pizarro lost, which was 
not unreasonable m view of the piti- 
shle condition of the expedition when 
he left it But he was wrong, for two 
months later Pizarro and Ins 160 starv- 
mg followers reached the camp to 
face a terrible 1000-mile strugzle home 
from which only 80 men emerged 
alive 

By then, however, Orellana was 
well on the way to the вел He had 
paused downriver at a Jarge мале 
ruled by a chief named Арапа the 
Great io build a second “brigentme” 
Apsma feted them when told they 
were children of the Sun this God), 
and wept when they left 

On Apnl 12, they reached the vi- 
lages of the fierce Масїирето, who 
lived up to ther reputation by at- 
tacking them Н took a two-hour 
pate m which 18 Spamerds were 
wounded, one fatally, to rout the 
Indians and confiscate their well- 
stocked larders 

A month later the Spanmids had 
their celebrated brush with “Ama- 
zons,” who "appeared to be very tall, 
robust, far, with Попи har twisted 
over thar heads, skins round then 
loins, and hows and arrows m ther 
Hands" They were ss ruthless with 
their own menfolk ле with the enemy, 
shooting them down if they retreated 
from the Spanish fire 

A fnar, Gaspar de Carbajal, who 
acted ss chronicler for the voyase, 
got an arrow through his eye, ‘the 
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arrow pasang through my head and 
stickmg out two fingers length on 
tho other side behind my car” 

By early July, when the scenery 
changed from savannas and hich 
banks io lowlands, and the current 
crew more slusgish, they were Безгі- 
ened to notice а nse and fall m the 
river as if it were tidal The nver 
wes now so wide that they never saw 
tis bank agam, but forsged food from 
the many islands m the stream 

Further downstream they found 9 
smtable beach to careen the larger 
boat In 14 days both boats were en- 
rely overhauled 

"We did not est anxtinng but what 
could be picked up on the strand at 
the water's edge,” wrote Friai Gaspar, 
‘which was but a few small snails 
and a few erabs of reddish color of 
the size of frogs” 

On August 8, they suled off on an 
ebb tide on the last leg to the ses 
Sometimes the rising tide carried 
them back further than they made 
on the ebb and зі was not until 
August 24 that they reached the open 
sea 

“Resting” for a day and night while 
umeme” was checked, the odd feet 
saed north mto an unknown ocean 
without pilot compass or seagoing 
sailors Ву s пигаењ, both reached 
Cubagua without mishap 

Most of the adventurers found their 
way back to Peru to ЕШ or be killed 
m ihe subsequent my} wars, but 
Orellana, still denvmeed from the few 
gold and silver native dishes he had 
seen on the trp downstream thet ЕЕ 
Dorado existed, returned to Spem for 
authority to explore the Amazon 

His reception, however, was luke- 
warm, partly because Spam suspected 
that Amazon came within Portugal's 
"өреге of mfluence,” partly because 
letters had artived from Pizarro 
aveusme Orrellenn of desen ting him 

Eventually Orellana scoured a com- 


mission as ovanor md езрат- 
wencial io explae and Беше "New 
Andalusia,’ as bis discoveries were 
named, but no financial help wos 
forthoonung fiom the Government, Tt 
was not mbl May, 15%, two years 
after hm return to Spain that he 
анат left for ihe New World, ill- 
equipped, undermanned and starved 
of everythmg necessary for success 
Desertions at the Canaries and Cape 
Verde Islands and n series of storms 
winch sank one of he ships, delayed 
Ing enlval at the mouth of the Ama- 


DETOURS 


zon until December 20, 1845 Then he 
spent three frultless months такта 
preliunary explorations and building: 
a bmyantme for the ascent of the 
unver, While 57 men succumbed to 
tropicel fevers 


"When eventually everything was 
ready for hmm fo sal upriver, he 
spent months omg up "cnl de sacs" 


He died of a fever early in Novem- 
ber, 1546 on an island st the mouth 
of hrs mighty river without solvmg 
the mystery of how to get back 


By GLUYAS WILLIAMS 
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GARAGE FOR WE МЕНТ 
LEAVE КЕЧ OF THE САА 
IN THE LOCK 


4 


FINDS 6 STARTING 
BACK WITH n WHEN HE REPAIR THE DAMAGE 


BEEN DIGGING ROUND. 
ROTS OF YOUNG TREE 


ЫН 


C 
МАКЕ SURE WIFE DONT bone se CAN SNIT 

IN 1б USUAL PLACE Writ OUT 70 LOOR ТО 

GARDEN 18015. ail 


TOES To GEL SPADE TO ОН WAY COMES ON STORMS INTO HOUSE To ansi 


CWE EN HE E SWENTER JUNIOR A TALRINGO ON HiS 


HE e 


CHILDREN WERE PROBAB- 
AY PLANING WITA IY GOES 


1 
ON LRWN FOR CARELESSNESS CIN MIDDLE! 


GF NIGHT REMEMBERS HE 
DIDNT SHUT UP GARAGE) 
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DON DEXTER 


Мапу others have followed The Bride of The 


Waters” whom the Indinns fed to the torrent. 


NIAGARA — 


а | 


FEW months ago, 38-year-old 

William Hin (son of the famed 
Canadian riwer-man, Witham "Red" 
НП, and no mean mud-lerk by lus 
own right) fulfilled a death-bed 
promise to hrs father. 

"Red" Junior attempted to be the 
fifth white man to defy the Falls 
and descend them ahve Не took 
off in a "perrel" made of М truck 
umer-tubes canvas and а fish-net, 

Моге than 200,000 spectators saw 
lum spin over the foaming edge. Next 
day bis almost unrecoymsable body 
was dragged from the lower ryer 
The barrel had broken up 

Immediately, Bill's — 32-year-old 
brother, Major Hill, announced he 
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would go over the Falls m a steel 
berrel . . , whatever was his fate 

Only the pleas of a smef-stricken 
mother dissuaded um, while the On- 
ier (Canada) Government added 
austercly "АШ further stunt attempts 
to go over the Canadian section of 
Niagara Falls ere banned.” 

And there for the moment the 
mattor seems to stand. But for how 
long? 

For more than а century the re- 
werds for reckless jousts with eter- 
nity m and over the roarme rock- 
slashed hell-broth of Magara Falls 
have been вілейу from hunger 

A fistful of chppmys, в transient, 
freak type notoriety, then, finally, в 


shabby, if not povery-stricken ob- 
hivion—these have been the payoff 
for most of the men and women who, 
since 1825, have mode death-dering 
bids for cash and acclaim in the 
watery inferno of The Big Drop, 

Even Red Hil, Sr, Niagara river- 
man, admitted m his closing days 
that heroism ey a trade was а poorly 
paying deal. 

‘Three years later Red grasped the 
full meaning of his father's advice not 
fo expect much from the river in the 
way of spendable compensation. 

An earlier derrmg-doer to discover 
thet bravery-for-s-price at The Big 
Drop is a losing proposition was 
Jerry Pengue. The tough-hided, 
swaggering Ше tiverman recently 
misked being swept over Niagara Falls 
for a reward he later characterised 
as “ректі” 

Penque’s brush with churnmg death 
was а rether anü-chmsche afam, 
commg аз Н did on the heels of one 
ož the most spectacular explorts m 
the drama-splashed sara of Niagara 
Falls, the helicopter rescue of а dazed 
25-year-old mother and two downed 
pilots from treacherous rapids 200 feet 
above the thundermg Falls 

The series of rescue events first 
делгей mto motion tha morning of 
May 15 when a motorist reported to 
police that a woman wes clinging to 
а rock mud-river between Three Sis- 
ters Islands end Gost Island, several 
hundred feet from the drumming 
doom of Horseshoe Falls 

First fuble attempts at rescue were 
made by two park employees end 
then by members of the Falls Fire 
Department After several volum- 
teers had been buffeted avamst the 
rocks by the ever-charging current, 4 
plea was made to the nearby Bell 
Aircraft plant for a helicoptar, In а 
short hme, a rotor-propelled ‘copter, 
manned by Owen Q Nichaua, Ball 
Aircrafts chief test pilot, and Joseph 


A. Cannon, also a Bell test pilot, 
hovered over the scroamnng, fast- 
weakening woman, then slowly and 
surely set its pontoons on the swirl- 
ing, waters. 5 

Аз Niehaus sat tensely at the con- 
trols, Cannon slipped down a ladder 
{о the nose of the pontoon, threw 
the semi-conscious woman n rope and 
began hauling her sboerd. At that 
moment a heavy weve slapped the 
aureraft, tore the woman айги} and 
sent the disorganised tableau carcen- 
ing iowerd the Falls. 

After wildly smmmng for 25 feet, 
the capswed helicopter bung up оп 
а rock with both men abomd Ther 
rope still attached to the woman, 
thoy dragged her to their slippery 
perch in the bolmg rapis and 
awaited rescue 

It came with the arrival of another 
hebeopter, piloted by '"Wilam J 
Gallagher and his partner, George 
White. The arborne par dropped 
one end of a rope to the marooned 
trio and the other end to pohecmon 
and firemen on Goat Island, Using 
the rope as а sude lme, volunteers 
menned а steel-hulled rowboat and 
brought the river-trapped three 
ashore. The women was identified as 
Mrs Jeannette Bugay of Niagara 
Falla who had vanished from hei 
home the day before, 

Forty-yeer-old Jerry Penque, vat 
eran of years of dangerous cngmeer- 
ing work around the Falls, came to 
grips with the rspids the day after 
che rescue, when he set out to salvage 
the $25,000 helicopter 

On his first trp out to the rocks 
to attach а cable io the disabled air 
craft, the rwerman was pitched Into 
fhe rushing stream and clung to the 
'copter for two hours before he was 
hauled to safety. d 

On bis second perilous journey he 
was agaln hurled into the water but 
scrambled from the clutch of the tor- 
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nent and completed his selvsgmng as- 
szenment surprismgly mm one piece 

Jt was later, while nursing his aches 
and cuts, that Репдис voiced his dis- 
ilusion about heroics at the Falls 

"1 didn't take the job” he sud, 
“because of any love of seemg my 
name in the paper Im a family man 
and I need money, 

"I know the river bed Шке а book 
1 firured I could do the job and 
make ot least 51,000 so my family and 
І could put а down payment on а 
small home 

“But after І had been taking a 
chance of bem; carried over the brink 
of the Falls for about six hours, 
what do you think they offered me? 

"I ended up with $125 Peanuts!” 

Althourh he may have been un- 
aware of it, the disgruntled river- 
man was only echome sentiments ex- 
pressed down the years by otheis who 
had pitted ther courage aramst the 
awesome power of the Falls and 
found that in the ond it рый off m 
"pesnuts," if not m death, 

Mrs Anna Edson Taylor, for in- 
stance, were she alive today, could 
have told him that the Falls were 
Poor pay A buxom schoolteacher, 
Mrs. Taylor, encased in a home-made 
barrel, huitled over Horseshoe Falls, 
October 4, 1901, the first to success- 
fully negotiate The By Drop. She 
nubbted out а meagre шуши for yems 
autosraphing photos at a Falls Street 
розі and died penniless 

Of all the barrel-jockeys, tght-rope 
walkers, swimmers and other stunt- 
ers and coursge-drunk crackpots who 
challenged the Falls over a century or 
30, only one really hit the jackpot. 
He was Лап Francois Gravelet, 
known professionally as Blondin, the 
world's rrentest tghirope walker ot 
his day 

Performing on a rope stretched 
acioss the roaring river, Blondm, m 
1859, held one hundred thousand per- 
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sons spellbound with his praneme, 
somezsaulüng dumg on the swaymg 
rope 

A year Inter he repented his per- 
formance, piling the 1mporsible upon 
the impossible Не walked across, 
pushing a wheelbarrow, cooked him- 
self an omelette, and carued his man- 
arer across on his back, 

Blondin ended Ше as the master 
of Nasara House, South Habng, 
England Awarded many decorations, 
never the victim of an accident, he 
died at the sge of 78 after a life of 
wealth and fame 

Which is where “Red” Hil Бог 
himself appears 

"Red? ВШ first shot the Lower 
Rapids m i911, riding the same steel 
drum Bobby Leach had used to dupli- 
cate Mis Taylors plunge over Hore- 
shoe Falls, Leach, a noted Falls dm e- 
devil, later died m New Zealand from 
injuries he suffered when he skidded 
on an orange ресі. 

Hills second tmp was made Me- 
moral Day, 1930, m а specnilly de- 
signed steel drum, m which a ham- 


„ mock-hke harness protected- hum 


from serious injury as the barral 
rocketed through the noting waters 

Hus third and last barrel ride was 
marked hy the emergence of Junior, 
then 17 years of age, as а fit succes- 
sor to a fabulous father 

Making the try in barrel m which 
a Greek water had suffocated m ап 
earher attempt, the elder Red was 
trapped for hours m the dread Whiri- 
pool, his rotund craft spinnmg dizzily 
in ats lethal grip 

Sensme death bad finally tapped 
Mm, Red unlocked the hatch of his 
foundermg craft and saw Red, Jr, 
a rope tied around hus waist, buck- 
ing the trescherous currents His son 
iesched the barrel and helped tug it 
ashore 

Now Rad Jm has followed Red 
Snr What next? 


ПОО с 
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“Well, don’t just stand there — someone get a fixture card! ^ 
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THE HOME DF TO-DAY (Na 84) 
PRZPARED BY W. WATSON SHARP, ТЕЛЕН 


with 


There are many accosons on 
which а two-storey plan suits best, 
especially when the land oreo is him- 
ited ond when а good view 15 abtoin- 
able 

CAVALCADE'S suggestion thls 
month |5 for a two-storey hame In 
which the view 15 from the rear of 
the site 

The room sizes are practically at 
a minimum to conform with present 
high casts, and the house would Ба 
improved by а httle odditional spoce 
if this could be afforded 

An open plan has been odopted for 
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a VIEW 


the lower float, resulting in а spa- 
claus appearance. On the upper floor 
each of the three bedrooms is placed 
ta abtain the benefit of the autlaok 
Fad is fitted with a built-in word- 
robe 


There ıs olso more than usual cup- 
board space on the ground floor, 
which is a feature generally very 
much apprecioted 


The total area of this house 15 
1,750 square feet ond the minimum 
frontoge required to accommodate It 
15 60 ісер 


GARAGE 
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an ENGLISH SWORD 
in ITA 


Sir John Hawkwood carved fortune 
and favour for himself wlth cold steel, 


A DEEP-CHESTED, auburn-haired 
Englishmen named John Hawk- 
wood was riding throuch the streets 
of 14th Century Montecchio im Italy 
when he met two begang friars 
"Peace be with you, Don Giovanni 
Acuto" the friars called, accordmy to 
the custom of the day 
"God take your alms from you,” 
returned Sir John, but with a bluff 
twinkle m his nordic eye 
Nevertheless, the friars were taken 
aback by hus apparent churlishness 
"Do you not know that I hve by 
war?" demanded Sir John, with & 


huge back-slapping laugh, “I£ God 


gave me peace I should die of 
hunger" 

John Hawkwood, gentleman of 
Essex, Enrland, was one of the Inst 
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and greatest of the Condoticr those 
leaders of the “free companies” of 
professional men-at-arms who roamed 
about М Century Europe m search 
of wars, 

They were the terror of the сууп 
population but the delight of lance 
and merchant princes whose mereas- 
ing weelth from trade made them 
less and less inchned to lay down 
thar hves for ther country 

Sir John went to Europe m the 
first place with the armies of Edwa:d 
Ш, of England, and likely enough he 
pave orders to long-bowmen at the 
battle of Poictiers But we can only 
say for sure that the end of the 
War left bum unemployed. 

БШ optumstie, however, he did not 
то home with his Кїл, he stayed m 


Ewope to find still anctha war 

For а while Gascony provided him 
and bus followers with food wine, 
women and pold, 

But а good things must end Came 
the Black Death, and Sir John sen- 
sibly decided to move to а healthier 
climate Italy seemed to offer the best 
prospects. 

The wisdom of Sn John's choice 
proved riself over and over apum 
dumn the next thirty-four years 
Before he died m Florence m 1394, 
he served m turn the Marquis of 
Monferato, the Visconti family of 
Malan, the Pope, Pisa, Padua and 
Florenca, declined an offer from Ven- 
ісе, borrowed himself from Florence 
for a loan to Naplea and enjoyed 
several periods of free-lancint 

Sır Jobn had no trouble in paying 
dus expenses from Gascony to Italy 
Along the way he met another free- 
oon captum, one Bernard de la 
Salle. The two companies joined 
forces jor a season of pillaging To- 
gether they captured Pont de l'Esprit, 
near Avignon where the Pope wes 
then hving and held the Pope hım- 
self to ransom 

Next, Sir John and his men sur- 
prised the Count of Savoy m ls 
Piedmont castle and rcheved him of 
а tidy sum of money The loot of 
seven more castles filled their purser 
even more pleusurably. 

Sir John was in this happy state 
when the Marquis of Monferrato 
went to war with Milan Su John 
simed up 

Immediately, the valley of the River 
Po became clamorous with plunder- 
mgs, burnings, lootmes, зарп and 
seductions, sereams of terror, yells of 
delight 

To this very day one meets шеп 
aud women m Northern Italy whom 
one might mustake for English 

Sw John's method of approach was 
much the same, whether he was free- 


јадеш of working for an eos el 
Н it were a question of reducing + 
town, he would burst upon it at 
night, and hus men would flow over 
the walls lke a waterfall or рош 
through the shattered gates hke а 
sive. in full flood Townsmen would 
be quickly put to the sword and the 
women apad, portable treasure would 
be stuffed in the saddlcbags and 
buildings set on fire 

if, on the other hand, he simply 
wanted funds he would summon the 
iownsfolk into the town дише and 
as they huddled there, he would au- 
nounce what ransom he sought if 
ibey were slow im asreemg . 

In spite of (ия recital of blood- 
shed, bandtiry and violence, Sir John 
cannot be dismissed аа а mere free- 
booter be made many contributions 
to the art of war. One of his most 
notable victores was the battle of 
Castagnaro when the forecs of the 
Duke of Padua, whose commander 
he was at the іше, defeated a 
Veronese army twice its size 

This was an age when the infantry 
was coming into its own The cavalry 
which had тешпей supreme «while 
Knighthood was m flower tended to 
wilt 3n a scrious angagement. as m- 
stanced at Crecy and Poitiers where 
the unchivalrous Enghsh long-bow- 
men made a serious business of shemg 
up the French eavalry. War waa 
ceasing to he a polite joust and was 
becommg a fine art, soon io be a 
science, Sir John Hawkwood was оде 
of the first military leaders to de- 
pat from the knightly tradthon _. 
and on this account history honours 
nun. t 

It is not surpusmg that he was 
soon surrounded with a crack regi- 
ment of rakehelly frecbooters—the 
most celebrated (but mappropriately 
named) “White Company,” 

And ће Мице Company performed 
so successfully that m Арі), 1363, 
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When a matron found her- 
self locked out of her aparte 
ment in Liverpool (England), 
а peesing plumber—onc Wi- 
Маш. Ball—sped to her assist- 
mec. Wiliam commenced by 
ehmbmg though the matron- 


in-disiress's bedroom window 
to unlock the front door from 
the mside Before be could 
reach the door, bowever, the 
moeiron's busband seruffed 
William by tbe seat of the 
pants and tossed him through 
the back portal 


Bernabo Visconti of Milan hired a 
band of redoubtable German mer- 
сспапез and bid its Wader, Count 
Conrad Landau of Swabia, put a stop 
io the Company's depredations. 

Monferrato sued for peace And 
once agam Sir John was out of a job 

Not for long. The Republic of Pisa 
was at war with Florence Its ruler 
offered Sir John and hus men ten 
thousand zold forms а month to con- 
duct the war for hm Before lons 
this salary was raised to 25 thousand 

Wealthy Florence, bowever, proved 
а tough nut Before S: John knew 
wheic he was, the Florentines were 
encamped outside Pisa. 

The situstion looked black, but Sir 
Jobn sppiused the situation , . and 
backed the mht horse 

The disgruntled English captam re- 
solved to ravage the country around 
Pisa, until he bad paid hs overhead 
Then he invaded Perugia m the Apen- 
nmes. only to find himself evenly 
matched with a German mercenary 
wha had been hired to defend the 
city. The two warriors prudently 
swore eternal friendship; than held a 
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banquet at the expense of the Peru- 
rim Government 

For the next two yenrs, the While 
Company continued 115 gomzs-on. . 
with the 1esult thst the Government 
of Pisa soon decided 1t had made а 
mistske m allowing Sir John to leave 
its scrvice It was inviting him back 

when Bernaibo Visconti of Milan 
made s better bid 

He sent Sir John ta defend his 
former victim, Perugia, which was 
bemg attacked by forces from the 
Papal States. 

Somehow the campaign did not 
proceed according to plan... and 
Sw John found himself а prisoner of 
the Pope But the Pisans, allies of 
Milan and mindful of uncomfortable 
plundermzs, decided to ransom hum 

Apparently cncourszed by this, Sur 
John stirred up a revolt agamst 
Florence, sacked Livorno, Bologna 
and Reggio, fought a pitched battle 
against Floronce and led an expedi- 
tion azamst his first Italian employer, 
the Marquis af Monfertsto. 

Everything was poing along mucely 
when he suddenly resigned bis com- 
mand interference from the authori- 
фев, he smd, and brusquely added his 
opmion that soldicrs could not per- 
mit “writers” to meddle m military 
matters (Armabair strategists, please 
nate) 

The Pope, delighted at the oppor- 
tunity to seme off his enemies, 
promptly offered Sır John a job—Sir 
John blithely took the feld agamet 
hus formar employers 

But filthy lucre called Sir John 
allowed hunself to be inveigled back 
mto the services of the Visconti As 
an added enticement, the Visconti 
Duke, Bernabo, offered Sir John the 
hand of his illegitimate daughter 
Domina Sir John was only toa 
pleased to oblige 

He was now at the height of ШЕ 
glory 


His fame ın the peninsula was such 
that the English king appomted him 
English Ambassador to the Papal 
States, Naples, Florence and several 
other city-states. 
Аз a mstter of fact, he was so much 
m demand that xt is hard to keep 
track of his trapezmzs up and down 
Italy 

One moment he 1$ in Vernona sup- 
porting Bernabo Visconü's clum for 
an iheritance which he alleged was 
being withheld from his wife. Next 
he за protectmg Florence ajamst the 
Kinz of Hungary's nephew. Presently 
be is down in Naples helpmy this 
¢ame nephew wrest the crown from 
Prince Lour of Anjou Then over to 
Padua on whose behaM he won the 
celebrated battle of Castagnaro. 

"When war petered out he spent & 
summer ravaging the territory around 


sarvice of Florence 

It was for Florence that he per- 
formed hus last military exploit By 
then it was 1392... and Sir Jobn 
had only two more years fo live. 

These he spent їп retirement with 
tur wife, Не died at the age of 50 

the father of mine children (at 
Teast four of them legitimate). 

Some of his children married 
Xahsns and settled down in Italy. 
One son went io England, took bus 
fathers Enghsh пате and became 
an Enzlshman And one daughter 
married a mem named Shelley and 9 
descendant—a poet named Percy 
Bysshe Shelley—renewed the family 
associations with lily. 

And to this day visitors to Florence 
may sce Sir John painted on the wall 
of the cathedral, clean-shaven and 
handsome, eternally astride an etem- 


Siena before returning io the ally prancmy horse 
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е Our Trapped Office Wolf reports disconsolatcly that it seems he'll be 
havmg а nappy New Year @ Nature Note Мойри makes a moppet more 
afraid of a mouse than a man e Intemational Incident A news flash reports 
that a French dramatic eritie recently fought а duel with an actor who claimed 
to have been mahgned, the eritie was wounded — . first time he'd ever heen 
stuck for а pliase ch? @ Thus leading us naturally to the one amateu 
Thespian who wasn't a ham he was incurable @ Which—for obscure 
reasons—nspires us in remark that these days some radio jokes seem ко old 
that they must be the original patter Nosh heard on the roof of the Ark e 
And, while we are on the subject of the stage and its addicts, we must report 
the current rumour that performers їп a thought transference act signal іо 
each other by smifing this is known to ther mtimates ss a code m the 
nose @ Town Talk There's a King Cross gendarme, they say, who has been 
on the bent so long that he knows every erook and nanny m the disimct 
© As a matter of fact, rt was probably this same lithe mb of the law who 
pointed out that a juvenile delinquent is offen а teen-arer who docs every- 
thng you did when you were young. but gets caught доши % e Health 
Hint No matter how much some girls reduce themselves, they'll never be 
bargains e Which no doubt explains why women are habitually late for the 
sake of appearances @ The American Way of Life Section Grade A The 
occupant of the electe chair who asked the prison chaplam to hold his hand 
during his last moments @ Callmg Cenberra Nothme is aver aecomplished 
by а commutice unless 14 consists of three members—one of whom happens 
lo be sek and another absent @ Cafe Chatter & farmer states that more 
amd more girls m the country are runnmg away from the land to become 
waitresses in the city when they reach а restaurant, of course, they stop 
rurming e Feature for Financiers Attention has been drawn to the inadequate 
salanes paid to some clechonic scientists .. Strange’ Stu We always 
thought they made a pile е Which reminds us of a bemused bootmaker of 
our aequamtsnoe, he’s squealing that the cost of living is balloonme 
so stronomieally that he’s hnd to lease his last, 


OUR SHORT STORY- Princetown (US) Umversity students recently 
staged a debate with representatives of Yole University, subject was “A 
women should choose death before dishononr". Princetown argued "Yes", 
Yale won. 
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of Sergarsi 


THE IMPASSIVE GAZE OF THE JUNGLE GOD DREW MEN, AND WOMEN 


TOO, TOWARDS A GOAL WHICH MEANT RICHES, ESCAPE 


MINA GRAY 


"ETE who is afraid will never pene- 
trate to the heart of my 
country.” Anders could remember 
Evert Helman sayiny that when they 
first met, looking at hum with those 
odd, Nght eyes that saw so much 
and so httle Now ii came back 

io aim with renewed force, now when 
he had almost reached the heart of 
Pulau Merah, and Evert Helman wos 


was afrad Nicht and 
day terror stalked him through the 
labyrinth of hanas under the Jeprous 
shadows of the palm fronds. Evert's 
island! How he hated it How he 
longed to find ths fortune that waited 
m its heart, and then sail back to 


Holland with Everts wife, Marte. 

ТЕ had not taken Anders long to 
understand that Маце too hated the 
island, He had scen it in her slant- 
ing green eyes long before she had 
told hum passionately with her soft 


lips against bis, "You and I we 
ите alike both hate Pulau 
Merah . take me away, Anders” 
But Anders hadn't been able to take 


. OR DEATH. 
|. FICTION 


her away. After the war ha had been 
thrown up like а piece of driftwood 
"upon this island that had belonged 
originally to Evert'r ndfather after 
he had fought off the Chinese pirates 
that harried its сол: Evert had 
offered him a partnership m the copra 
and timber if he stayed and helped 
to rebahibiste the island For Evert, 
apart from the fact that this was hus 
only home, the place where he had 
been born and grown up, the island 
with its miserable brown population 
was a deep responsibility that he bad 
inhertizd But fm Anders, Pulau 
Merah was a prison out af which he 
longed desperately to pe, know- 
ing all the time that he had nowhere 
else to go What else could he do? 

And so the days had passed for 
both of them in an increasing tor- 
ment, until Evert had come back from 
one of his periodical patiols with a 
feverish light ш his cyes He had 
found something Money, be suid, 
money enough to help the whole 18. 
k Money to buy machmery, to 
restart the plantation, money to build 


а good bospital and pay a permanent 
doctor At first Anders and Marte had 
thought he had fever, but when he 
made preparations to go to the mam- 
land, they were convinced. 

"Then, one evening, Marte had come 
io Andes with a plen scribbled on а 
sheet of dirty exercise papei They 
hed pored over it torether “He 
would not tell me when he stated 
she paused, contempt m her voie, 
"hs own wif! But old Penghulu 
went with him as usual" she 
shrugged So I know that be went 
up river and also where he Janded 

‚ ' Anders looked at the pencil 
map egau Then he looked up at 
Marte На shm golden body was 
always a hunger to him He reached 
out for her but she cvaded hum. 
laughing mockingly, "You become а 
fool hke Evert.” 

She made а little grimace behud 
lus back at шъ bir, flabby form She 
was sorry he was not Бо attractive 
as Evert, but with her husband she 
would be imprisoned here for evel, 
with Anders she could escape Only 
once bad she been to Europe, but the 
memory of the rhttermy streets, the 
benuttully gowned women, the 
crowds af interesting men bad stayed 
with hei It was a world she meant 
to have for herself agun and now 
it was almost within her grasp She 
lussed, " cannot stay long, so you 
must listen If you are fo go up river, 
you know that within three weeks 
the river will be m flood you 
must ро soon" 

"Did you find out what thus dis- 
covery of his was?" 

"Gold; she said with an excited 
tilt of her small head, 1 am sure 1t 
і gold Не has even talked to me 
of a fine stone temple up there.” 

"But there are no temples on Pulau 
Merah,” he burst out, umpatiently 

"How do we know?" 

Well,” he paused, "there ае none 
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on ihe surrounding islands It 1s sup- 
posed that the early Hindu mvasion 
never reached this far” 

For answer she pulled from between 
her breasts where at hing on a thin 
cham, а small pendant, She gave it, 
warm from hel flesh mio his hand, 
so that for a mmute he trembled, but 
her eyes were on him impatiently 

His thumbnaul rubbed the add. 
shaped ornament — unbehevinely, 
"боја?" he quened, "Where did you 
get n?" 

“Evert gave it to me" 

"When?" 

She nodded at the query slowly. 
Between them was the thought, 
"After his lest patol," He could 
not know that she had brought st 
from the mamland, that ıt was ола 
of those mspred hes with which her 
animal-like bram was always fertile 

He turned the thmg over m Ins 
hand, marvellmg at how quickly her 
warmth Шай left it. Through his тий 
ram exeitmy stories of old pots and 
necklaces iound m other islands, 
Great, strange-shaped pots, blackened 
with age, grease and blood that ус! 
shone with the truc vhm metal whea 
scratcbed by the пай of some in- 
credulous explorer, Such pots were 
Бері m hiding by the metres and 
were often sad to house evil Spirits 
always m noed of proprtation Whera 
there were such pots and netklaces 
there must once have been ore Let 
the natives had forgotten tts where- 
abouts over the centuries, or ро. 
fessed to have forgotten and 
they no longer knew the art of work- 
mg gold 

Sha let bum clasp the pendant back 
sround her warm neck She was as 
much a thing of shadow and sunlight 
ag the island, but mfinutely more de- 
sirable, he thought, 

She said, "I must ga soon .. or 
Evert wakes.” 

"If he sails next week, there is 
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not time for me to mvestgate tbis 
treasure of his, Once I am gone he 
cannot prevent me trying to find his 
trensure, but he will go to the mam- 
апа" 

Нез green eyes watched him as the 
snake watches its intended prey, 
"That is not your ваг ..- and it 
may be that Evert will not sel." 

For a munute her eyes held bis, 
then he looked sway, pulling the map 
towards him Не had been with Evert 
on a fcw patrols and he knew the 
island by now faily well 

‘What is this bir gap just after 
he leaves the river Шеста to be 
a blank space between two hills It’s 
an odd shape for 4 valley.” 

"It is the Eye of Gergasi'" she sad 
releasing herself from his arms with 
а sudden restramt, He remembered 
then that she had enourh native 
blood m her to make her pay atten- 
tion to the superstitions of the island 
He was used io fanesful native names 
end he knew that they usually had 
some foundation m fact They were 
meant to bc some sort of guidance 
tor the unwary. 

"And what їз this Eye of Gervasi," 
he asked. 

“І don't know 
I must ro now.” 


1t as just the Bye 


Anders was recalling thie conversa- 
tion as he sat shivermy m the damp 
heat of the late jungle afternoon « 
fortnight later Eis one reli now 
was to thnk of Marte She alone 
could take his mmd off the terror» 
around him, the discomforts his flabby 
body had endured, and the growing 
mutinous spirit of his three Punan 
bearers Evert was aeemded obedi- 
ence by the brown men becwuse he 
hod crown up amongst them, he was 
ther leader by ncht of birth and the 
prestige hus ancestors had won for 
m. but Anders hed по such 
sure title.. and they knew m- 
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stinetively that he did not Jove thew 
island. 

His finger marked the penel sketeb 
where they were now camped. He 
thought m a sudden sweat of terror 
that by now he must be the only 
white man alive on the island, Evert 
had proved too stubborn for them 
both. He had refused to tell them 
of whet the treasure consisted and 
also to delay hus irm to the mam- 
land. When Anders had left, Marte 
had looked et bım smilmg her emg- 
mauc smile and shrugging her slim, 
gold shoulders He remembered how 
umumportant life was ш this tecmina 
yunrle and Maite knew all the 
poisons of the island, the juice of 
the bantu flower the mnocent- 
secming scrapings of bamboo im food 

With a sudden need to be with 
other human bemes, Anders ht a 
cigarette and sauntered nearer to the 
me on which the natives had tung 
cwi-smelung roots to ward off the 
mosquitoes Ву this time Marte 
would have done her part, it re- 
mained for him to find the treasure. 
He held out his tobacco, "Penghulu, 
you are old and Imow the wisdom of 
your ancestors, Tell me the story of 
the "ус of Gergasi.” 

The old man looked at him impas- 
sively аз the other two younger men 
cowered teiror-shucken. "I am old, 
Таап, and the Eye would not be 
jealous of me 1 will tell you so that 
we may turn back cs 1 have begged 
you" 

Shivering with the onset of fever, 
Anders listened. 

"In the tme when the zods walked 
the carth," began the old man, "there 
were also demons Of these, Gergasi 
was the greatest and most terrible 
Where the others had red eyes, his 
were black and so terrible that if a 
man had the misfortune to meet Ger- 
gasi and looked into those awful eyes, 
then his flesh would fly from his 
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bones in tero and he would be left 
a skeleton before the demon could 
even lower his eyehd, Now there was 
at that tune on this island a woman 
who was the most beautiful m all 
the earth. Her skin was golden, and 
her eyes were polden snd even her 
haw was hke rold at night“ 

The eyes of the old man tested 
xmpeiturbably оп the  swerting 
Anders. “She wes а bad woman and 
brought much trouble, but Gerjas 
desired her greatly. As she was a 
mortal he sad spells so that she too 
would live forever and he carried her 
off to a palace that he built with a 
зше spell also That is why nobody 
ventures to go mto the palace that 
the Tuan will see on the next hill 
af he is so foohsh as to msist on 
climbing over this hill where we are 
camped And Gergasi lives there ta 
this day with his bride . though it 
18 said that sometimes she escapes him 
and comes to cause much trouble 
amongst men agen 

Anders hegan to lauyh hysterically 
What а stupid fary tale to cet worked 
up over Did Marte think thet demons 
could frighten him away from the 
sold? But it seemed that there wes 
зелШу some truth m the tale of a 
temple somewhere on the lime-whrte 
slope of the next ЬШ He stopped 
laughing suddenly at the look of 
frozen terro imprintad оп the 
younger men's faccs watehmg him, 
His mind groped, there was some- 
ди missing 

“But the Hye of Gergesi,” he said, 
"You have not told me all the story " 

The old man had been watchin 
hun impassively He went on m his 
smg-song Malay “To make sure that 
no man approsched his palace, and 
also to waich ell the domes of his 
wicked wife, Gergasi plucked out his 
left eye and casi : on the ground. 
There ii has lam for thousends of 
years, unslecpang, Any man who hae 


.. for ten decades have placed 
their trust in the A.M.P. 


The АМР is the oldest 
Australian Life Assurance 
Office and it is also the 
largest. Since 1849 gener 
tions have placed their trust 
in it to such an extent that 
loday, on the average, one 
family m (тее rehes on the 
AMP In the last Воен! 
year almost half of the neu 
business taken out was by 
people who were already 
members, The A.MP за run 
by pohepholders There are 
no shareholders. 


#0 YOUR AMP. AGENT 
will advise you with 
sall on your family 

Ë леге so cs to obtain 
the naxmum value of 

protection for you and your 

family The AMP Agent 
is a “Swe Frend m 
Uncertun Times” 
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HE measure of difference between 
а civilised and uncivihsed people 
is the comfort «nd security of their 
way of Шише Our modern civilisa- 
fion 2з based on clentile research and 
expert knowledre, but in its infancy 
орй chance played a major part m 
its development 
For instance, we todey, get hot 
water by turning a tap, or by filling 
а kettle and Mehtme the gas, but 
thare are very few primitive people 
who have a regular supply of bot 
water 
Amongst the North American Mn- 
dias, there 1з a umque way of pro- 
vidinz this essential While the 
hunters might bave roasted them 
food over an open fire, they did not 
know the dehght of cating soups or 
boiled food, until by some chance 
one of them found a way to boil 
water 
These aristocrats of primitive 
people placed stones m the fire until 


STONEBOILER 


THE RISE OF 


THE 


red hot, and then with wooden tongs 
picked them up and diopped them 
in cunningly contrived wicker baskets 
where they boled the water and 
cooked the food As the stones 
cooled, they were replaced by heated 
ones while the cook sat comfortably 
near the fire 

While we don't know how this 
method of cooking originated, we do 
know bow Life Assurance started, 
sud although it grew haphazardly 
today wrth its mathematically cor- 
тесі methods, it 15 one of the greatest 
influences for security and peace of 
mind More than 3,000,000 Austra- 
hans have taken advantage of this 
national matitution not only to pro- 
tect their Ўоіше, but also the future 
security of them waves and children 
‘They do this, knowing they not only 
Бер themselves, but that through 
thew savings wisely invested in works 
of national mmportanee, they эге 
helpmg the progress of all Ausiraha 


(АУЕ) 
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approached it has never returned.” 

Anders said sharply, “Tuan Evert 
returned. 

Penghulu sighed, lookmg into the 
shadows over Anders’ shoulders, “He 
also did not heed my warnmg when 
he reached here , . . but because he 
was our brother, Ger/as: allowed him 
to go to lus home to йа” 

Anders started How did you 
know? How could you know? He 
was alive when we left" 

But the old man’s eyes were as 
opaque as the surroundmg Junkle 
Anders had lived long enough m 
these islands to know there were 
some things at was no use to guess at 
He turned away, shaking, and threw 
himself down under the nin dh palm 
shelie; that had been roughly con- 
structed for lum earher. it seemed 
to hun that the sun would never 
leap up agam above the steaming silt 
of centuries, On the next Hill lay the 
treasure Eveit had found obviously, 
he could not turn back now and ro- 
turn to Marte empty-handed. Bui 
fear rrew m him like a fungus 

The next day, he broke alone from 
the labyrmth of the jungle Near 
now was that ommous blank space on 
the map. For the last couple of hours, 
he had been conscious of an inercas- 
mely evi stench that seemed to thow 
up an almost physical wall agamst his 
progress But now at lest, on the 
phosphorescent lime-white slope of 
the farther bill he piched out ex- 
сцейу with lus telescope a delicate 
tracery of darker stone that seemed 
to rise above the skylme А temple 
that looked as large as the Borobudur! 
There, surely, was the treasure that 
Evert Helman had found.. sold 

. forgotten for centuries, Pro- 
tected by fear and the jungle itself 

Не laughed. But Evert was dead 
and only Marte was waiting for him. 
He stumbled forward, drunk with 
elation. Tbe stench rose around him 


now with paralysing strength. He 
babbled gleefully to hnuselb Then, 
rounding 5 clump of tress he stopped 
— strieken Beneath him was the 
“Eye” A great unwinlong oval of 
accursed ваг: that stretched ағ far 
as he could see on either side Ha 
bad seen just such strangely barre. 
parts of the jungle before, but always 
across them had marched the sword- 
Uke kunai grass- Hore there wes no- 
thm; Nothmg but а dark, moving, 
glutinous mass quivered as af alive. 
The Eye of Gergasi! It seemed to 
him that the dark abyss leered at his 
disappomtment, He ҙеегей back at 
at, wiping the sweat out of hus сусв 
asit trickled down and blmded hum. 
He searched fevenshly for a Way 
tough the monstrous mess In hus 
hysterical excitement, the labonously 
nequired instmets of the white man 
im the jungle deserted hun He picked 
out what looked like a firm рай 
through the mass, ss if Geigasi had 
shed а curving eyelash, Anders knew 
that soon now the sun would plunge 
down and leave hum m darkness m 
the stricken place, His old horror of 
snakes came hack and he seemed to 
see Evert’s face looking at lum mock- 
mely The gold was so near, he 
couldn’t wait, he couldn't weit The 
golden flesh of Marte flitted tantalis- 
шу before hum. With a curse, 
Anders began to run along the path, 
sobbmy The stange temple now 
was overlaid with a patina of run- 
bright gold. His foot caugbt in the 
ooze, and he fell with a scream thai 
set the yungle at ius back шш 
insanely. 

As the dark mass clutched him and 
he began to smk, he knew two thmzs 
clearly, that the Eye of Gergasi would 
close over him snd wait perhaps à 
thousand years for its next victum 
... and that the treasure that Evert 
Helman had discovered was not gold 
2. buta. Ont 
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ПО RENT I THE MORGUE 


"There's a skeleton in every family cupboard 


CALVIN $ ALLEN а FICTION 


JALL the warla looked bright and 
happy to Richaid Quay this 
morning That he was walking 
smack into а muda was undoubt- 
edly farthest from Is thouchis “Ah, 
good morning, neighbor? Quay 
preeted biightly. 

Friend and neighbor obliged with 
а grunt Richaud Quay frowned 
Something semous had to be the 
cause It wasn't like Gideon Trimble 
ta be downcast, "When is she com- 
ing?" Quay asked 

Gideon raised lus bend from be- 
tween his hands "Who?" he wanted 
to know 
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they say; but this one wouldn't stay made. p 


"Your mother-in-law" 

"Who sud she was comms?" 

"Then it isn't that?" 

"Look" Tumble protested, ' will 
you но away and leave me alonc?" 

For леру Richud Quay sat dowr 
on the Polch steps beside ns friend 
He watched Trumble curiously 

"She eant do this to me,” Tumble 
muttered to no one m particular 

Quay was about to ask him who 
and then he snapped lus hps tight 
end wated "Two hundred dollars 
now and another fifty commg up 

Compiehension beran to dawn on 
Richard Quay, His fnends owned and 


lented out the apartment building 


next dom It was a headache at 
tunes "Which one is ri this ішпе?" 
Quay mquired 

“Fourteen B," ‘Trimble answered 

"What's her name?" 

Trunble raised his head out of hus 
palms and stad at the dapper little 
msurance salesman *Who told you 
ahout her?" he challenged 

Quay smiled "You фа, pal” 

Trimble let his shoulders sag ‘It's 
Miss Матеа Hunt,” he explamed. 
She's four months behmd m her 


hy dont уоп throw her out?" 
Quay suggested 

Trimble shook hus head "Have you 
seen her?" 

Trimble raised his hands and made 
snaky motions in the mr with them 
Quay broke into laughter 

“Wait until vour wife hears about 
this" Quay chided. 

"You tell her md ГЇЇ break every 
bone in your body," Trumble roared. 

Tt isn't Uke vou thnk" 

"How 1s at then?" 

Trimble kept his eyes averted His 
stubhy fingers clasped his kness 
tightly. "Every month for the last 
ош months I've gone to ser Miss 
Hunt Every month for four months 
che has talked me into waiting" 

Quay's blue eyes twinkled merrilx. 
"Well?" 

Tiunble was silent for nearly а 
minute, thon he threw un his hands 
їй despa “So I'm soft" he groaned 
"She's just а young kid Her brother 
sends her money, sce? Four months 
she doesn't hesr from hun 1 dont 
know what to do" 

Quay shook his head "You'd never 
make a salesman But you are my 
fiend end a Quay never let a frend 
down I'll talk to this young lady 
and get your rent" 

Trimble's face ht up "You're not 
Қай та" 


Quay ürmned "Just leave iL to 
me, pal” He coughed "Of course 
there will be а sight commission 

Gideon Trimble wiggled himselt 
елесі. Lou shyster! You double 
tongued bargain-hunter Get out" 

Richard Quay tipped his hat sol- 
emnly and started down the walk 
He got as fa as the street whea 
Trumble huld hum, "Watt!" 

Ошу turned Не could ме 
Trmble's Пра moving and guessed 
һе was convinemg lumsclf that ten 
per cent of two hundied and fifty 
pounds wouldn't be such a bad deal 
Quay came back to the porch A 
night, you win," Trimble muttered 
Then he gave в sly шш "But 
there's one condition Youve pot io 
get the money today " 

ТЕ he expected Quey to object he 
‘was disappointed Its a deal! Quay 
said 

Richard Quay went directly to 
Apartment 14 B айе leaving 
Trimble. “He took time to biush 
at his coat slecves, see that lis tie 
wes stiaight and remove his hat be- 
fore he rang the bell He beran to 
hum while he waited. 

His tunc grew а bit sour when 
there was no answer to his second 
thumbing of the button Then sud 
denly his humming broke oif 

He had just noticed the door to 
14 B was shghtly ajar. Miss Marein 
Hunt was home then. Probably she 
was out in the kitchen and didnt 
hear hm He pushed the door open 
a bit more to call. 

Tor а moment Richard Quay was 
unable to move or take his cyes from 
the mon stretched out just inside the 
door, There was no doubt m hls 
mind that the man was dead, A 
knife was sticking m his back 

At lost Quay агтед contol of ШЕ 
feeble legs enough to step inside He 
closed the door zutomatier My 

Quay was just about to kneel be- 
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side the body when a licht tap ou 
the door sent his hend back with a 
snap. He looked shout wildly for è 
place to hido discovered a door open- 
mg into a bedroom Не was back- 
ing towards 1t when а voloe called 
through the door “Quay, Ќе Trimble 
Let mo m” 

Sieg his relief, Quay detoured 
the body nnd opened the door to lus 
fiend Gideon Trumble waddled m, 
grmnmg The erm froze on his face 
as he glimpsed the corpse 

‘Who did 1t?" 

Richard Quay give Gideon Trimble 
a look that was enough io cat the 
dat man's sme down by half "How 
should І know?" he snapped. 

"Where's Miss Hunt?“ Trimble 
asked 

Quay had forgotten all about her. 
Now he turned end made, a quick err- 
cux of the rooms He didn't expect 
io find her and he didn’t When he 
came back he found Trimble down 
beside the body 

"Looking for clues? Tumble re- 
ported without Jooking up “It's the 
way detectives work." 

"Huh, you wouldn't know a clue 
Ш" Quay reschod over Trumble's 
shoulder ‘What you got there?" 

"І don't know Some pece of 
jewellery, 1 guess” 

"Why, that's an amulet," Quay sald 

^I thought omelets were something 
you ate.” 

"Of all the—oh, skip at 
you find x?" 

Trimble pointed to the corpse "It 
was clutched m his hand“ 

"Did you ever see this fellow ba- 
fore?” 

Trumble pulled himrelf to his feet- 
Im not sure. I think he miht be 
the fellow who brought Miss Hunt 
home one night this week." 


Quay sidhod “You think, 
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a big help ‘ He had taken the charm 
from Trimble and now he dropped № 
im his coat pocket. 

"Don't you thnk 105 about ішпе 
we ealled the police” 

"I guess we got Quay seid, 
“but I don’t know how we'll explan 
it to save ош own necks” 

Trimble shiugged. "It's а good 
guess he's not been dead more than 
thuty or forty minutes I can testify 
mat you wei: with me then” 

‘And who's gomg to belicye you?’ 
Quay seid ‘You're as much a sus- 
pect as I' 

Quay’s words were seeping home 
when a senes of heavy thumps 
sounded from the hall Тетріс 
leaped to the doo: before Quay could 
issue a Warning He peeked out 
When he turned back, hus face was 
hke chalk "It's Һем” Trimble 
blurted out "She spilt some pota- 
toes in the Һай She's pickmg them 
up now" 

Tucherd Quay guessed he meant 
Mares Hunt, He sad, "Quick, 
Trumble get into the bedroom" 

Trimble stared at him "But why?" 

"Do as I зау Get under the bed. 
ІШ jom you.” As Quay uttered the 
last he wes reachmg down and 
grasps the dead man by the 
shoulders 

Trimble hesitated long enough to 
ask, "Where's your hat?" 

Quay looked hurriedly about. saw 
his hat on the foo where he had 
unconsciously dropped xt Trimble 
grabbed up the hat and dived for 
tha bedroom. Quay followed him, 
dragging the corpse 

“І can't get under the bed," Trimble 
wailed 

Quay swore, but he saw the m- 
possibility of seting the portly man 
unde there Не sped a closet In 
there,” he snapped 

Tumble squeezed his bulk mio the 
closet То his horror, Richard Quay 
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stood the copse up and shoved st 
m with hun 

The bedroom doo had been left 
open m them зара re&eat, Now 
Quay caught sight of а рап of shapely 
lers as tbey ciossed the front room 
He was remmded of Trmble's de- 
scription of Marea Hunt. Miss Hunt 
could be heard going mto the kit- 
chenetie Suddenly Quay зешет- 
bered he had forgotten to notice if 
there was any blood on the rug 

Evidently there wasn t much or the 
girl would have set up а howl She 
returned to the front room but did 
not tarry there, coming on mto the 
bedroom and closmg the доог. Rich- 
ard Quay held his breath 

Miss Hunts well-shaped legs stoad 
close to the foot of the bed. 

Suddenly a flowered-print skirt 
dropped down around those tum 
enkles Quay’s face turned а bright 
red The feet stepped deftly out 
of the skirt and a hand plucked it 
from the floor. Quay had a glimpse 
of blonde haw But Матеа Hunt 
Һай moved too swiftly to әсе him, 

Everythng became very quiet. 
Quay felt his Adam's apple stuck 
somewhere m his throat Then the 
doorbell rang 

A low, husky voies sad, "Фата" 
The girl moved away from the bed 
As her full figure Imed up m tne 
doorway, Quay let out а sigh, Marcia 
had shpped on a black пе еке 

Marca Hunt opened the front door 
and cried out, "Ned Bennett" The 
door closed quickly 

The answer came in a man's deep 
range “Sutpfised, aren't you, babe? 
Thought you could throw me over 
Just Шке that” here came a snap 
of fingers 


"You got me wrong, Мей” Тһе 
yaw edge of fear still hung m Mar- 
ааз voice "You know the cops 
are sill lockmg for you," 
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"Yeah, and го do you. Thai's why 
you thoucht it safe to let Archie 
hang around.” 

Marein said, 
Neil. 1 haven't seen Archie” 

"теє no use lyme, babe I вашій 
Ache m here less then an hour 
ago waitmg for you Ж you didnt 
see him, then how did he get n Т! 
fell you With a key you gave him 
What did you do with the body?” 

For a long moment there was no 
answer Then Neil Bonnett said, 
"Тоок Look there оп the floor" 

‘Marcia s voice was so low that Quay 
barely heard her say, Blood 

“yeah,” Bennett sud "Archie s 
Blood. But where's the hody?” 

"І don't know, Ned I swem 1 
don't know.” 

Tichmd Quay lay underneath the 
bed sweatmg his clothes out. Не 
hoped Trmubla would have senre 
enough to reman in the elosct 

Tt was hot and close under the 
bed. То Quay's dismay he was sud- 
аспу seized with an mge to sneeze 
Не tried to hold ıt back without suc- 
cess Silence зоМед in from the 
front room. 

Quay stared Пот his Inding place 
Fos worst fears were qustified Grey 
pants legs were moving toward the 
bedroom door 

Morem Hunt moved off to one side 
of the room Quay could осе what 
was coming “Now,” Bennett hissed 

Miss Hunt threw the closet doce 
open, then she sercamed 

"Quiet" Bennett rasped. 

Quay squirmed under the bed го 
he could look toward the closet Но 
saw Gideon Tromble’s big feet behind 

those of the corpse, The big Боор 
was standing there holdme up the 
dead man Marcia Hunt bad become 
quiet 

"Hello" Gideon Trimble seb mdi- 
eulously. 

What do you think youre dans?” 
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Bennett inquired. 

- Tm holdmg up the corpse,’ 
Trimble gulped 

"That isn’t funny" Bennett said 
‘Why are you Исто?" 

Before Trimble could answer, Mar- 
em spoke um Nen, Tm getting out 
of bere 

"Sure, babe We're both сатпа 
just as soon as this punk оз taken 
care of He knows too much” 
Магсы?а husky voice sharpened 
"Have you gone kili-crszy, Neil? 
Lets get out of here,” 

“They can't stick it on you, Neil 
Not зі you get out of here а 

"That's what you think, kid, Re- 
member that amulet you fave me“ 
I thought а lot of 16—wore at con- 
stantly. Probably every slool-pgeon 
and сор in town can connect 1% with 
me When I grappled with Arche 
Һе iore ot ой the cbun 1 didnt 
discover it until later Thats why 
I came back” 

Bennett moved until he was be- 
side the bed He growled at Gideon 
Trimble "Let go of that stiff and 
stand over heie.” 

Trimble relcased lus hold on the 
corpse The body dropped to the 
floor with в thump 

Bennett sud, “Search the stiff first 
Marcia, The amulet oucht to be on 
x unless Fatty has М” 

Marcia knelt down beside the body 
Her fingers started to explore the 
pockets. Suddenly she froze She 
had found herself staring straight 
mto Richard Quay's face She tried 
to speek but words refused to come. 

„What the beck's wrong with you?" 
Bennett snapped 

Richard Quay acted on impulse 
Both hands shot out, seized the ankles 
of the gunman, snd jerked. ‘There 
was a sharp blast overhead, then the 
gunman was smacking his back an 
the боот 


Quay let go ot the ankles 
tolled out from under the bed ‘He 
was just in time to see Gideon 
Tnmble's plump Веше crash down 
on top of Bennett. Maras Hunt 
sereamed at Таше and started to 
grab s handful of har Finding none 
3 settled for the cars , 

мау saw tears beim ta trickle 
down Gideon Trimble's fat cheeks 
Не rigbbed up ғ blanket from the 
bed and threw it over Marcia Hunt's 
head For a couple of minutes he had 
his hends full, then Tumble came 
to his ad Between them they suc- 
ceeded їп subduing the girl 
Quay turned io Jook at Bennett 

The gunmay Jay very still He was 
breathing gusrdodly. "I wonder how 
many of his ribs you broke?" Quay 
commented, Then he went ta call the 
polce When he returned Trimble 
was gingerly iceling his ears, 
Trimble sighed. “But she wi 

young end so—well, you know. Gosh, 

wouldn't you think she would hate 

this guy for kima her frend?” 
"You've got a lot to le 

women Tike Marae Hunt” Quay sd 


Tu bet she didn't have a biother 
Benneit wis probebly реуше her rent 
and had to stap when the pohee got 
too close io him.” Ы 

"i suppose that's the end of 
two hundred and fifty dollars,” 
Trimble said gloomily, қ 

Quay гаштод ‘Cheer up, pal 
Theres a reward of five hundred 
dollars for Bennett, We spht at fifty- 
fifty. That gives you you. two-fifty.’ 
; Tumble scratched lus bald spot 
Tm getting the small спа" 

Richard Quey shrugged, then he 
said, "Say, whae's my hat?” 

"There," Tnmble sad, pomtmg to 
the floor, 

“What's that hole domg in 30" 
Quay demanded. 

“That,” sad Gadeon Trimble sol- 
enmly, is where the bullet passed 
through when you jerked the legs 
from unde: Bennett and set ой hus 
ы 

ай а mmute,” Richard Quay 
probed “Where 
quel ШЕ was my hat to catch 

Gideon Trmble hesitated at the 

doorway “On my head,” he answerer 
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Z Ф ЖУ 


THINGS TO СОМЕ... 

You bur-eycd butghets of the world 
today may nol live to sce the final 
nesults, but there ліс already stim 
portents in the skies and your pro- 
geny тау yet accept nonchalantly 
fantaste ships of the аш beyond yout 
wildest dreams As a matter of fact, 
some of these aerial astomshments 
are alresdy bem, slowly plotted out 
on the desismmg-board. Of course, 
no one сап sey for certam in what 
shapes they will eventually appear, 
Put read Christopher John's 'Super- 
Ships of the Skies" for some current 
intentions: 


BROKEN SPELL. . 

This month, CAVALCADE ıs proud 
to produce a vivid vignette of two 
refugees from the hell of Hitlers Gor- 
many They say that, m this world, 
to get the things you most went you 
have only to pull sufficient of the 
right strmes In reality, however, 
the strings sometimes brenk and the 
puppets cease to dance In "Кака- 
Чи Puppet,” author A V Presse 
tells of a string that broke and of 
what broke it Don't disterard ШЕ 
shanger things have happened 


ON THE СОМ... 

Now, all three-pea men and any 
other smarücs Gor that matter) may 
fat back and accept with whatever 
race they can muster the proof that 
they're small-time comparad with 
what their ancestors used to Бе, In 
tus Issus, Walker Henry presents the 
Grend-daddy of ail Con-men whose 
exploris would seem completely out 
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of ths world if they weren't re- 
corded im sober police records And 
there’s a moral an 1t, too (?) " There's 
many a slip "wist the shek and the 
mp 


GREY-GOOSE FEATHER . . 

Meet Sir John Hawlewood, one of 
the most дәге of Engish adven- 
өшсін Sm John commanded "The 
White Company,” as unabashed and 
yambunetious band of bully-boys as 
ever wes and оп whose exploits 
Conan Doyle founded his novel of the 
same name 1 you have any doubts 
about Sir John's abslities, Just remem- 
ber that he was a general who 
habitually fought with the odds two 
to one agamst him and won 
Margaret Clarke will tell you the rest 


NEXT MONTH .. 

For February, CAVALCADE pre- 
sents a bil which should satisfy 
everybody from the rme-side seats 
to the bleachers For spoitsmen (and 
sports}, Frank Browne tells how "А. 
Crickebng Name Came Good”, sleuths 
(amatenr or otherwise) may zom Jack 
Heming m Буше to deduce a case 
fit for Sherlock Holmes, plus other 
cameos of the more exotic branches 
of homicide, for historians (Profes- 
sional and atm-chair) theres an E б. 
Angel yarn of bygone Sydney, 
a lusty pece of Queensland lore 
(Clem Lack’s “When Stockwhips Beal 
Shear-blades”), and for fichoncers, 
егес another Paul Graham story 
plus severa others of the same 
calibre Sir this thoroughly wlth 
certoons and рік and you'll find ot 
just your cup of tea 


Never before such 


At last! Stylishly tailored shorts of 
finest poplin material with real 
“under-cover” comfort built into 
every inch Men will delight in 
the new freedom and convenience 
of Pelaco Shorts wives will 


EXTENDED YOKE 
Theee firmly 
anchored buttons 
on deep front 
yoke gwas firm 
yet gentle suapor! 
without Thef 
nipped in feshng 


ACTION BACK 
Bond, stretch, 
stond er sit, 
Poleca’s unique 
action beck 
gives without 
cutting аг binding 

means less 
wear deo 


TUE SIDES 

For frachonol fit 
fing, повјег waist 
ime ond longer 
hfe 


appreciate the long-wearing, casy 
to-launder features of Не sides 
and roomy action back, They're 
all round winners and because 
they're Pelaco you can be sure 
of top quality and value 
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